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PREFACE. 



Among the defects of this work, the want of 
trathfulness is not one, for the characters exist, 
and the incidents are recorded exactly as they 
happened; the names and dates alone being 
changed, for obvious reasons. 

The American family are represented precisely 
as they are, but are only a type of an inferior 
class of that great nation of which the average 
society is charming. 

Marietta's superb talents will bring her in time 
to this country, and should she be recognized, it 
will be seen that her attainments have not been 
over-rated. 
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AMERICAN AND ITALIAN 
CANTATEICI; 

OB, A YEAB AT THE SINGING SCHOOLS 
OF MILAN. 



CHAPTER L 

on foot southward — ^a couple of table 
d'hotes, 

I HAD been weary and heartsick of the noble 
calling oi a soldier, and being ordered once more 
to the Colonies, and this time to the Hottentot 
country, the measwe of my disgust was filled, 
«o laying down my harmless sword, I left it 

B 2 
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4 AMEBIGAN AND ITALIAN CANTATBICI. 

An Arab's life was the one I loved most, so I 
pitched upon Italy for my first wander. I had 
been there before, but longed to revisit her fair 
shores, unchained and unlimited in my stay by 
any dispositions of that most despotic of all 
tyrants, the " Horse Guards." 

How eagerly I longed to see my retirement 
gazetted, and watched with longing gaze each 
" Globe" of Tuesday and Friday, for the an- 
nouncement of my freedom. 

It came at last^ and the next morning I stood 
on the dirty deck of the miserable Boulogne 
steamer, bidding, as I hoped, a long farewell to 
England, her showers, fogs, short hatted gentry, 
and austere females. 

If the beauty of Italy's scenery and climate, 
and her historic associations had enchained the 
enthusiasm of my youthful imagination, her 
musical renown hdd enhanped the deep impres- 
sion, and the desire to become intimately ac- 
quainted with her musical institutions, and 
-see something of the lives of her opera singers-— 
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AMEBICAN AND ITALIAN GANTATBICI. 5 

strong in my boyhood, when the opera (if the 
boy is musical) is a world, and the actors real 
kings and queens^lovers and criminals, as the 
case may be ; waxed with my growth, and finally 
verged under the forcing of a tropical sun, into 
a full blown determination to use my first years 
of liberty in gratifying this long pent up yearn- 
ing, 

Milan, as the centre of the Italian schools of 
singing, was therefore my first goal, and to reach 
it, I determined to shoot direct through to 
Basle and Lucerne, and then wander through 
Switzerland and the Alps, on foot southward. 

I got to Basle late in September, and stayed 
only long enough to lean over the Cathedral 
Parapet and watch the glories of the flowing 
Bhine, gilded by the last rays of the setting sun, 
and encased in a frame of luxuriant verdure, of 
which parts were touched by the hand of autumn's 
mortality, beautifying in its destroying progress 
the process of decay and extinction. 

From Basle quickly through to Lucerne ; at 



Digitized by 



Google 



6 AMEEICAK AND ITALIAN CANTATRICI. 

this place I lingered long enongli to do the lovely 
Lake, and shunt all the responsibility of my 
luggage from my shoulders to those of an agent, 
for its transfer to Milan. Then, with a small 
bag, I set forth to cross the Alps, with no guide 
but the bump of observation, and no trammela 
save the aforesaid bag. How happy I felt, and 
how hopeful, as I stepped forth from the boat at 
Fluelen, and trolled cheerily forward towards 
Amsteg, my first stopping place; no looking 
back, no obligation to return, no Horse Gua rd 
officials to be found on my arrival. The four 
years at the tropical treadmill of duty were then 
forgotten, as also the other four years of patient 
slavery for staff examinations of superlative diffi- 
culty, resulting only, when passed, in utter delu- 
sion. The fresh Alpine air is the best of all in- 
ducements to walking, so I was soon at my 
quarters for the night.. 

The Post Inn, in the little valley where 
Amsteg stands, under the shadow of the great 
green hills, the first offshoots of their gigantic 
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parents, the Alps, is known to all passers of the 
St Gothard, but few realize the comfort of that 
inn, and the zest and savonr of its plain dinners, 
who have not walked to its shelter. 

The next morning was bright and chilly. 
Starting at six o'clock, I hoped to reach the 
hospice at the top of the pass before night How 
lovely the valleys looked in the morning light ; 
and the great peaks^ with their snow tinged red 
and yellow, shutting in the far off vistas ; the 
ribbon-like road ever wriggling along, now above, 
now below, now striding over a deep chasm on 
stilt-like arches, now sturdily mounting in zig- 
zags some almost perpendicular face of a granite 
rock. This was to me real enjoyment ; new life 
seemed to pour into my heart, with every draught 
of the elastic morning air. What a panacea for 
the broken down in health and spirits are these 
wonderful mountains and valleys, not certainly 
when done in a carriage beladen with fdrs, but 
when the exercise of brisk walking warms the 
body, and the slowly changing scenes leave their 



Digitized by 



Google 
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full effect upon the weary mind, everything that 
is invigorating, pure, and exalting, dwells in these 
immense clefts and verdant dales ; the soft, yet 
strong breeze brings healing and consolation on 
its wings. 

So on to Andermatt, stopping between nine 
and ten for a breakfast of bread, honey, and milk 
— eaten with how much appetite, and again to 
gloat over the wild loveliness of the Devil's 
Bridge, reaching Hospenthal for dinner. 

Here the real ascent of the pass begins, at 
three hours' walk from the hospice, a wild, barren 
valley, interesting only from its attitude and sur- 
roundings of the highest points of the St.. 
Grothard. 

On leaving Hospenthal I found it was later 
than I expected, and little thought that the delay 
would have brought as much inconvenience and 
danger as it really did ; for the evening was very 
promising at the time, and I hoped to be safely 
housed in the hospice soon after dark — ^reckoning 
without the barometer, however, for a fearful 
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snow-storm, the first of the season, overtook me 
ere I had gone two hours on my road. The val- 
leys seemed, n a few minutes, to fill with snow ; 
the way became but a sloping mass of snow, 
merely an undulation in the mountain side, and 
the hail and wind beat heavily against my face. 
Pushing on, slowly and wearily, and carefully 
avoiding the edge of the precipices, it appeared 
a lifetime before I saw the light I longed to 
reach; the three hours' walk had stretched to 
double that time, and it was close to eleven 
o'clock at night when 1 left the howling wind and 
beating hail, rushing with all their violence 
against the motionless giants clothed in white 
guarding the pass, their heads veiled in clouds, 
their feet bathed in torrents, and a fear that some 
one might be out down the pass in such a tem- 
pest crossed my mind as I got into the small hot 
room of the kind mistress of the hospice. I shall 
long remember the comfort of that humble room^ 
the hospitable care of that bright faced " Frau,'* 
and the goodly suppfer attended by the bonny 

B 5 
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10 AHEBICAN AND ITALIAN OANTATBICI. 

St. Bernard pnps that gazed into my face as I 
ate. Then, to a bed o'erlaid by twenty blankets 
where sleep covered the occupant simultaneously 
with the blankets. 

The bright sun breaks in through a shutter of 
snow lodged in the thick casement. I awake to 
hear bad tidings — two poor wanderers were found 
dead in the pass, one from the Italian, one from 
the Swiss side. They had been out much later 
than I had, and, I suppose, sat down in the snow 
to rest, slept, and so died. 

The crisp snow cracked sharply under foot as I 
began to run down the zigzags towards Airolo on 
the Italian side, and in one hour and a half I was 
again on a hard high road, surrounded by verdure, 
and with a view before me unsurpassed in any 
part of Europe. I have visited all Switzerland, 
and crossed the Alps by most of the passes, but 
I do not know a lovelier spot than Airolo, or a 
more beautiful road than the one from that place 
to Faida. 

I am one of those who never can understand 
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the mania for climbing to the summits which 
possesses the members of the Alpine Club. Is 
their object glory ? — ^is it peril that gives a zest to 
their work? — or do they climb after the grand 
and beautiful views, which, I believe, are but 
very rarely to be enjoyed from the topmost 
summits. I fear the first are the real attractions — 
a simple thirst to do something that is difficulty 
or that has been not done before — as the high- 
ways among the ' Alps, and the views to be 
obtained from and near them, must afford to the 
real lover of beauty infinitely more gratification 
than toiling up 8,000 feet to find oneself in the 
midst of an impenetrable mist. 

Nothing can surpass the joy and pleasure I 
have experienced in my wanderings among the 
mountains of Switzerland and the Sierras, Nevada, 
and Murcia, in Spain, and yet I have never left the 
highways and by-paths ; but then, perhaps, this 
simple manner of enjoying mountain scenery 
arises from an unambitious mind and a grovelling 
taste. 
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I slept but one night at Faida, and then beat 
pleasantly down by Bellingona to Lugano, stop-^ 
ing here and there in the nooks which pleased my 
fancy best — ^loath to leave the mountain regions, 
yet anxious to get to Bellagio, where I wished to 
see the last of the lovely October days — ^how 
beautiful late autumn is on the Italian lakes. No 
season approaches it. The hills are clad with gra- 
duating zones of gorgeous tiuts, and the sunsets 
are peculiarly adapted in colouring to the scenery 
around. I think those who have enjoyed the 
sunset of an autumn evening at Como, have seen 
almost all that the earth can offer of rich pictorial 
beauty. All tourists know well the Gran Bre- 
tagna Hotel ; it was there that I found myself 
again among the familiar faces of the denizens of 
the triangular isle. No sooner was the luggage un- 
packed, than the Table d'Hote bell rang ; so 
hurrying down rather late, I find the little colony 
seated,'wiih no small eagerness, for their dinner, 
evinced in their anxious countenances. On 
entering the room, I see, opposite to the seat 
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vacant for me, tbree fair specimens of our best 
Saxon blood, one of whose faces Iknow; bat^ 
alas I the cold beauty does not recognise me, bat 
merely inspects with her eye-glass the new 
arrival, and, apparently dissatisfied with her 
scrutiny, continues her soup. Next to me is 
what I take at once to belong to the genus^ real 
gentleman, not particularly handsome, but young 
and sociable looking ; so, to console myself for 
the forgetfulness of the handsome brunette with 
the glorious chignon, I must exploiter him. 

"Bad soup, isn't it r 

"Yes; always is — lake water and fungus." 

" Have you been long here ?" 

"Two days, and I leave to-morrow — quite 
enough, too. Your'e only just come, I think." 

" Just in time for dinner." 

" What a conglomeration of snobs they are 
here— did you ever see anything like that woman 
and her daughter opposite ?— they are on their 
way home from New Zealand. The washy 
daughter is sentimental, and asked me last night. 
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in the reading-room, if the harmony of colour on 
the lake did not harmonise with the harmony of 
sound in the room — there was a woman playing 
a quadrille — so I have christened her Harmony. 
By the way, the people next them are 
ladies— and the only ones here. Do you know 
them?" 

" Yes ; the mother is Lady Z , and the 

daughters have been much admired — the eldest 
in particular. I have met her in Berkshire, but 
she does not remember me." 

" I wanted to know who they were. Do you 
know many people in Berkshire ?" 

** I have a few relations there." 

" That Miss Z is certainly very handsome. 

What a stunning chignon I" 

'^ I admire the youngest the most." 

At this juncture, Miss Z seemed to have 

regained her sight, or, more likely, had resolved 
that as there were no more specimens of men 
extant, she would reconsider her first resolve to cut 
me, and bowed. 
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Dinner was now nearly over, so my newly 
found acquaintance, and myself strolled forth to 
enjoy that most delightful after dinner, cigar 
and the scenery, at one and the same time. 

I think if anyone asks me what my idea of 
earthly happiness is, I would answer : a cigar, 
when appetite is appeased, enjoyed on the banks 
of Como, in the society of a pleasant friend, or the 
woman one loves. I put her the last, as I don't 
believe in her, and she generally objects to smoke. 
This reminds me of what a sensible girl said to me, 
when I asked her if she was really in love with 
the man she was going to be married to, who 
struck me as rather plain. 

" My dear," said this young lady, " I have 
arrived at a time of life, when to be seated in an 
arm chair before a blazing fire, with a good novel 
in my lap, and my feet on the fender, to say 
nothing of something hot at my side, is my idea 
of happiness." 

She was twenty-six years of age, anl good- 
looking. 



Digitized by 



Google 



16 AMEBICAN AND ITALIAN CANTATBIOI. 

In the course of our chat my new companion 
turned out be great friends with some near rela- 
tions of mine^ so our acquaintance took a more 
intimate turn. He was a nice fellow, clever, and 
distinguished. 

We adjourned to the reading-room, and there 

found the Misses Z , evidently turning up 

their noses at the rest of the company- present, 
prior to taking their departure to their private 
room. 

This, our arrival delayed a little, as I went up 

to speak to Miss Z , and was duly introduced 

to her mother and sister. I found, their father 
being lately dead, they were beguiling their year's 
mourning in travelling. 

I must describe these three sisters. 

Miss Z , stately, but not tall, Greek features, 

magnificent black eyes, and such a splendid head 
and shoulders. Miss Margaret was of the same 
type, but perhaps less handsome. The youngest, 
I thought the flower of the flock, a lovely figure, 
rather small, with the sweetest features. 
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nose rather retroussiy large dark gray eyes, and 
dark brown wavy hair, drawn straight back, 
with such infinite little womanly wisdom and 
pertness expresed in the arched eyebrows and 
mocking laugh. 

But see, they are now leaving the room, each 
with a bow for me, and the most orthodox British 
bearing for the rest of the room, 

I think I noticed a longing look in the eyes of 
my acquaintance of the dinner table, as the party 
retired. 

The next morning was delightfully fine, and I 
enjoyed much the operation of dressing, nearly 
entirely conducted at the open window, and when 
in an advanced stage, on the balcony, utterly re- 
gardless of people at Cadenabbia, or elsewhere, 
with opera-glasses. 

At breakfast I was surprised to find Bruton 
already done, andgoiug out to smoke ; but he good 
naturedly, as I thought, waited for me. 

In the interim Lady Z and daughter* 
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appeared fresh, bright, and crisp from their 
morning toilet. 

" GfOod morning,*' said I, " where are you 
going to-day ?" 

" We thought of visiting the villas,^' answered 
her ladyship graciously, ^^ and shall be glad if 
you will join our party." 

^^ I shall be delighted, as I was wondering 
what I should do with myself; and to-day is just 
the day for the lake — so fine and not hot." 

*^ Very well, meet us at the steps in an hour, 
that is the time we start, is- it not Kate ?" 

Bruton had wandered to the open window, and 
looked irresolutely in and out, much attracted by 
the denizens of the breakfast-room, but thinking 
it better- outside, as not introduced; so had 
taken up a position, as much like the gentleman 
of the cottage barometer in medium weather. 

I now joined him for a stroll and smoke ; and 
during the course of that matutinal cigar 
my heart so warmed to that young and 
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friendless Briton, when he said, with a meaning 
in the tone of his voice " he was going away by 
the three p.m. steamer.'' 

Thus discerning his wishes, and having pre- 
viously ascertained that his position would make 
him acceptable anywhere, I asked him to join the 
party to the Carlotta Villa, as I thought I could 
make it all straight with Lady Z . 

So we wandered on a while ; and as the time 
drew near I thought I would go and break it to the 

Z 's that I had asked my companion to come 

too. Rather a cool measure ; but I, in my 
innocence, thought real gentlemen recruits always 
welcome to a party of ladies. But I counted 
without my hostess, or rather her eldest daughter. 

I began, gently — 

^^ Lady Z , would you mind my bringing 

my friend with me to-day, as I don't like leaving 
him alone ?" 

" Is he an old friend of yours, Mr. Blythe ?'' 

" No, I only met him last night, for the first 
time, but he knows all my people." 
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" Well, I think it would be better not, as you 
don't know him well/* 

Here was a crasher, when I had engaged to 
make it all straight. However, I determined not 
to give in without showing figbt, and an ally- 
appeared in the shape of Miss Carry, who looked 
up for anything like an addition to the party. 

"His father was in Parliament, and hi* 
mother is the daughter of the Hundredth Marquis 
of F ; so he is all right." 

*^ It would not do to bring him," said Miss 
Z , with decision, "as you have not been pro- 
perly introduced to him." 

Miss Carry here took up the cudgels with 
vigour. 

"What nonsense, Kate. You are are always 
spoiling everything with your ultramontane 
etiquette. Let the young man come." 

" Well," added I, to strengthen my case, " if 
he dosesn't go, I can't well go, as I asked him to 
come with me." 

At this Lady Z relented. 
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^* Well, perhaps it would not matter, as we are 
so far from home," 

"Of course not; and we can cut him after- 
wards, if we don't like him," sharply responded 
Miss Carry. 

^* I think it very nnwise to pick up acquain- 
tances/' protested Kate. 

But I waited to hear no more, but dragged up 
my protig^^ and presented him in no time, not a 
little diverted at his disconcerted appearance, when 

received so haughtily by Miss Z , whither 

his sympathies seemed to lean. 

Now we all moved towards the gaily awninged 
boat, each taking his place, and — to my amuse- 
ment—Miss Z placing herself at as great a 

distance from Bruton as possible. 

I had to make talk for the party at first, as 
nobody seemed willing to break the ice, which 
only began to thaw as we reached the lovely shore 
of Cadenabbia, and made our way to the villa. 

Miss Carry, after wandering round the rooms, 
vehemently denounced travelling as a mistake, on 
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the groand that we had good sculpture and 
scenery at home, and considerably enhanced by 
cheerful society, and opportunities for small 
flirtations. 

1 demurred as to the sculpture and scenery, but 
acquiesced on the subject of flirtations— thus en- 
tertaining myself, or rather being entertained by 
Miss Carry, I could only catch very occasional 
echoes of the conversation going on among the 
others, 

At last Miss Z found grace to say, 

"Are you related to the Brutons, of Bruton- 
ness?" 

** Yes ; he is my uncle." 

** Ohl I know his daughter." This with de- 
cided condecension. 

" I say, Mr. Blythe, what are you so absent 
about ?" began Miss Carry. ** I have been vainly 
remarking on the marvellous beauty of the cactus" 

we were now in the garden. " I hate botany 
though." 

" Well, to tell you the truth, I was reconnoitre- 
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tag Mr. Bruton's plan of campaign. Is not Kate 
ridiculous. I call her the assistant ckaperone.^^ 

In this way we chatted on^ visiting the Melzi 
and other villas^ till it was time to return for the 
menagerie dinner. What a collection of curious 
bipeds to be seen. However, there is a sprink- 
ling of new arrivals — ^a tall aristocratic man, and 
his rather sentimental wife, appear the best 
worthy of remark. Harmony and her mother 
seem to think so, at all events, or rather have 
read in the list that he is the great sculptor 

S , and wishing to have a further idea of the 

harmony of colours, eagerly cultivate the after- 
dinner opportunity of making his acquaintance, 
but meeting with vigourous rebuffs, betake them- 
selves to bed, in a particularly injured manner, 
illustrative of the harmony of sorrow. The next 
day the Z's. are off to Milan. This seems to pro- 
duce an inclination to move southward in my 
friend Bruton, so what can I do but follow suit ? 
We all settled then and there that we would go 
together to the " Cavour,'* at Mrlan. So at seven 
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the nextmomiDg we issued forth in the pouring 
rain, to journey along the angry, and no longer 
beautiful lake, to Como. Where are now the bright 
hills, georgeous yellow skies, and blue lake, surely 
nothing can be plainer or more truely English 
in its appearance than Como on a wet angry day. 

Let those who wish not to be disappointed with 
these lakes guard against an introduction to them 
in wet weather. 

Travellers come from England, and think that 
when they reach the lakes they will find the colour- 
ing as represented in the chromo-lithographs of 
Begent Street, and that the hills and skies will 
yield yellow ochre, and the water act on the 
handkerchief or hand as the blue-bag does on 
starch. 

The chief charm of Italy is her clear atmos- 
phere and sunny climate. When in bad weather 
these charms disappear, its scenery is like thenega* 
live of a beautiful photograph— the loveliness of 
form is there, but its own peculiar life is not to 
be guessed at. 
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CHAPTER II. 



)fILAN**THE AUERIOANS — ^A MAESTRO AND 
GLASS. 



In a few hours we had been transported through 
the misty hills to the railway at Como, and 
thence to the city of the cathedral. What a 
splendid railway station that of Milan is, both 
ontside and inside 1 I think it perfect — in fact 
the only grand terminus where beauty seems to 
have been thought of in construction. It is the 
Pantheon of railway architecture, and future 
generations may point to it and its lovely frescoes 

VOL. I. 
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as a proof of the supremacy of Italy, even in the 
nineteenth century. I know no more striking 
entrance to a city than that to Milan, under the 
new passage cut through the bastions, along the 
Via Principe Umberta. The view of the station 
from the bastions is really splendid. The majestic 
curves of the roads, and the beauty of the planted 
slopes between them, and the broad expanse of 
the green-sward in front of the bright stone, 
symmetrical structure, is certainly illustrative of 
what can be done to beautify the express wants 
of this run and read age. But meanwhile we are 
a casa and great is the approbation with which 
the bright aspect of the new hotel is hailed. Its 
stairs are of the whitest marble, adorned by 
evergreens. Nevertheless, in winter it must be 
a freezing residence. But then the rooms look 
over the public gardens, the prettiest of northern 
Italy, and the sun is setting, flooding everything 
with light. A glance into the reading room 
discloses shoals of Americans, and also warns us 
that they are assembled for dinner. My toilet is 
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Boon made, but not so that of the Miss Z *fl or 

of Braton, as they do not arrive till the rest of ike 
Bssembly have, begun to feed. Of course, between 
the services we commenced our ruuning commeuts 

on the faces and toilets about us. S , the 

sculptor from Bellagio, has arrived; the Harmo- 
nies are expected ; but opposite to us is some- 
thing well worthy of notice, if not for beauty or 
elegance, at all events from chimerical coiffeura 
and incongruity of colours. 

A mother and two daughters — such a mothei 
and such daughters 1 —raised in the States, beyond 
question, and that within a short period, though 
their hair might have been rising since the flood, 
such is the marvellous height of their chevmx de 
frisesy to use a pun. 

The mother is attired in yellow moire antique, 
with a square cut body, long tassels of white 
hanging everywhere, bunches of diamonds in her 
ears, a larger cluster on her forefinger, a great 
many plaits of her hair— or the hair-dresser's — 
on her head. She is not absolutely ugly or old, 

2 
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and yet is frightful, if a low, cunning, expres- 
sion, crossed by the evident satisfaction felt 
at conscious wealth, and stampe(J with an in- 
delible stamp of arrogant vulgarity and perfect 
ignorance can make her so. At the present 
moment she wears a flushed look of triumph, as 
her entrSe has been rather late, and accompanied 
by the banging of doors and the rustling of 
her own and daughters' dresses. Of these, one 
is arrayed in bright crimson, the other in bright 
blue. They appear to be the same age—nineteen 
or twenty, or thereabouts. They are both small 
— both vulgar. They have both dark hair. They 
are both pretty in a way, and there the likeness 
ends. The crimson-dressed one is, perhaps the 
least pretty, but has the best face— bright black 
eyes ; small, round nose ; good broad mouth, and 
very white, regular teeth, with a good-natured, 
bonny laugh, pleasant to look at— and if vulgar, 
not affected. Her dress, certainly was a model for 
Belgravia, and savoured strongly of Babylon, 
but with, lam sure, the most innocent intentions. 
On the other side of the mother was the Blue 
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Yankee — thus we christened them. Though 
prettier, her appearance was downright repulsive, 
whether from the entire meretriciousness of cos- 
tume and manner, or from the plentiful dabs of 
powder^ spoiling a really good complexion — who 
shall say. But so it was. And yet • there were 
lovely, large voilet eyes, and pretty nez retroussS, 
pretty little mouth and bright teeth ; the hands 
very small, so also the figure. But what a dress I 
Blue silk of the lightest shade; white silk 
tassels everywhere, as if indeed she had been a 
hundred Berlin sofa cushions conglomerated ; a 
pagoda of hair, as if scratched up by a farm-yard 
oi poultry, and crowned by myriads of pink 
streamers. These were the objects that first 
struck our gaze ; and more flaunting ones could 
seldom be seen. In the course of dinner, the 
vacant chair beside the Blue Yankee was filled 
by an apparently new arrival, of very debonnaire 
and uncertain aspect, but for all that, something 
of an English officer about him, which appeared 
to suit the ideas of the New York people. 
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His face was pale and flabby, a tinge of India 
and liver about it — not bad looking exactly, but 
certainly not very attractive — rather redeemed by 
good black eyes. 

The Blue Yankee evidently liked the latter 
part, as she immediately, before he was fairly 
seated, shook her tassels and ribbons at him, and 
perked up her nose in lively interrogatives ; how 
frank and broad was that Columbian accent, 
as we caught its twang, loud above the ringing 
of plates and forks. " Bight out Connecticut way 
I should think was their home." 

Meanwhile, the mother and other sister recon- 
noitred our party with a wide, full and comprehen- 
sive stare, which must have been more or less 
satisfactory, as the full mouth of the mother 
relaxed into sundry placid smiles, when her eyes 
encountered those of the party. 

Miss Carry soon exclaimed, "What people! 
See, that blue creature has already tackled the 
young officer." 

** Yes," said I, " and seems quite smitten." 
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Bruton here supposed that they had made 
their money by embalming Union soldiers during 
the war, a most lucrative occupation. 

Horrible idea ! Speedily took him up Miss 

Z : " Please allow us to eat our dinner in 

peace." 

We were all to go to the Scala that evening ; 
it was the Barbiere, and a good ballet. So, soon 
after, we were in our stalls, and passed the time 
of the overture in surveying that splendid 
theatre and its six rows of boxes, rapidly filling ; 
one on our right was still empty as the curtain 
rose, and remained so for half the act. What 
wretched singers they were! A Rosina, that 
cackled una voce^ like a hen, and a tenor that 
was tantamount to choleraic infection. The bass 
and baritone were not so bad. It seems a marvel 
that in these theatres in Italy, it is as rare to 
have a good singer, as in the provincial towns of 
England. 

In the middle of the first act, the box door on 
our right swung open, and a very confidential 
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and self-assured pair came to the front. It was 
nothing to signify, only the Blue Yankee and 
the liver officer alone; the former with tho 
addition to her toilet of a pork^pie hat, with a 
bunch of cherries outside it, and a white opera 
cloak ; the latter in Indian uniform. 

I suppose Lady Z has never before or 

Rince received so violent a shock as she sustained 
in her armour of propriety on that evening. It 
* seemed a subject that neither she nor her daugh-* 
ters should talk of, that a girl of nineteen should 
go alone to the opera with a young man, whose ac- 
quaintance she had made but that very evening at 
the dinner table. What made it the more hateful ta 
her sense of decency, was the fact that both seeing 
us, gave a half nod of recognition, which acted 
as an electric shock on Milady and her eldest 
daughter. 

The ballet, as usual at the Scala, was a gor- 
geous display, troops of horses forming part of 
the corp^ de ballet i but the Mimi were, aa 
usualj extremely tedious. 
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On arriviDg at breakfast, Bruton and I heard 
Bome intelligence which was rather an eye opener. 
Miss Coulder, or the Blue Yankee, was engaged 
to be married to the Indian oflScer. 

Here was food for reflection, and a bonne bouche 
for our friends on coming down stairs ; they, 
however, flatly refused to believe their ears when 
informed that such had been the result of two 
dinners at the table d'h6te in proximity to the 
charming young woman, and of one excursion to 
the opera. The more astounding was the news, 
inasmuch as the young man was something of a 
gentleman, and the other contracting party the 
reverse of a lady. 

But, meanwhile, the family are down, and the 
young man, too, with a sheepish expression of 
dependance, compensated for by the extra flush 
of triumph and proprietorship raj^pant upon the 
radiant visages of the mother and daughter. The 
hotel that day was a most .busy scene of chatting 
and conjecturing as to how the young verdant 
had been so speedily, so very speedily, brought to 

5 
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book. Part of the bitterness of the said consuU 
tation arose, perhaps, from the fact that the gist 
of impropriety had been expunged from the 
opera episode ; there was, however, a much mor^ 
serious denouement in store for the sojourners at 
the Cavour, than they expected. Our party 
spent the day in visiting some of the churches ; 
the golden altar at the Carthusian Convent, and 
the half faded, but immortal "supper" of 

Leonardo da Vinci. The next day Lady Z 

and her daughters, accompanied by S , and I 

suppose by Bruton, were going on to Florence, 
so after dinner we went into the cabinet de lecture 
for a last chat I was to remain, so was anxious 
to see the last of my kind and pleasant friends. 

We had been but a short time talking when 
the '^hooked " young officer made his appearance, 
and asked to sp^k to S — and to me privately. 
We stepped into the small room adjoining, and 
there held audience. 

The poor young man began, trembling and 
shy— 
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" As I know yoQ^re English gentlemen, and 

I have heard of you (S ) often, I have taken 

the liberty of asking your advice about a scrape 
that I have unintentionally got myself into." 

" We have heard that you are engaged. Is it 
about that?" said S ." 

" Well, indeed, 1 am ashamed to say that it 
is. You know that 1 have only been here three 
days in all, and sat next some American ladies, 
whom you may have noticed." 

'' Difficult not to do so," drily remarked S . 

** They were very kind, and not knowing any- 
one I was glad to talk to them at dinner, and 
they asked me to accompany them to the Opera ; 
then, when I was ready, I found that the mother 
and one sister were not going, and I was to take 
charge of the other ; she was very agreeable, and 
so forth; of course, as she went slightly ahead, I 
did not hold back, so we got on rather well. 
This morning I was asked into their sitting 
room after breakfast, and was left alone some 
time with the young lady. We chatted along 
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pi*etty amicably about dancing and other things, 
at last she asked me to show her a new step, 
called the Ostendaise, which we had been talking 
about, so I did, and had hardly put my arm 
round her waist, with the innocent intention of 
turning her round, when the door opened, and 
the mother stepped up to me, and said, * What's 
thig, Milly ? I suppose the gentleman is engaged 
to you, or he wouldn't have his arm round your 
waist?' *Shut up, mother, he means to be.' 
What was I to do, as the mother quietly retreated, 
and Milly became confiding and affectionate, so 
that from that moment it was looked upon as a 
settled thing, and the family seemed to consider 
me as part of their property. Now what am I 
to do ?" 

" Bolt, my dear sir, bolt," said S ; '^ pack 

up your trunk and go by to-night's mail, then in 
the morning they will find their bird flown, and 
serve them right, too; though you will excuse my 
saying that I think you have been most com-» 
plaisant and unworldly." 
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*^ Well, I think I had better, as it seems the 
only way out of this infernal scrape ; so I will 
say ^ good-bye,* and thank you for your advice.'* 

With this he disappeared, slightly more bilious 
of complexion than heretofore, and ^e never saw 
him more. 

The first thing in the morning the Z 's and 

S 's took their departure for Florence, dili- 
gently followed by Bruton, from whose confidential 
communications, before going to bed, I had 
gathered the idea that he intended to lay violent 
siege to the haughty beauty, who had refused to 
know him, in the new capital of Italia Unita. 
The above confidence was thus extracted. 

" How much could a married man live com- 
fortably on in London ?" said Bruton, while, with 
our room door open, he was undressing, 

" On fifteen hundred, very weU," said I, from 
the adjoining apartment. 

" Well, I suppose not on much less ; let mo 
see, I suppose I could muster twelve hundred, 
and perhaps one's wife might have something — " 
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" I think the wife you are thinking of could 
make up the complement." 

Vague response — *^ How well the Z 's hava 

been brought up." 

" Yes, in particular Miss Z , and what a 

good and presentable partner for life she would 
make, with all her haughtiness ; is it not so ?" 

^* Yes, I think so ; but perhaps she is not 
easily pleased." 

" You better try in Florence." 

" Well, I don't mind saying that I think of 
it." 

" Good lurk to you, then ; and always have a 
room and warm welcome for me, and in such 
wise I give you both my blessing." 

After a good half-hour's struggle with the 
liiggag^) lady's maids, and ladies themselves, at 
the station the ^^Convoglio" at last moved off 
with my friends, and I returned, solitary and 
moping, to a late breakfast, later followed by the 
consoling cigar and paper. I was deeply im- 
mersed in the leader, though three days old, and 
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had forgotten the existence of interesting Yankees 
and debormaire officers, when the door swnng 
open, and a hot and angry woman was before 
me ; it took some seconds of time for me to re* 
cognise in the nntidy and wrathful person of the 
morning the elaborately got up New York matron 
of the table d'h6te. 

" I believe, sir, you are a British officer?" 

" Yes, madam, I am." 

'^ Do you know, sir, an officer of the name of 
Carson?" 

"Not more than that there has been one here 
for the last two days of that name." 

" It is him I mean," said the lady. " Well, sir, 
he was engaged to my daughter, and has gone off 
last night without saying * how do you do,' or 
* good-bye.' " 

" But is it possible that you allowed your 
daughter to engage herself to a man in two days ? 
or, perhaps, you knew him before." 

'^ My daughter, sir, is of age, and her father 
has given her eighteen thousand pounds ; so she 
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can do as she likes. We never saw him before ha 
came here, but we thought him clever " (i. e, — 
good-naturedj in Yankee phrase) ; and as he said 
his father was a general,and not badly oflF,my Milly 
took him right straight off, and wants me to go 
to London after him, but I ain't a going to make 
such a fool of myself. But if you could tell me 
what I ought to do to find him out, sir, I would 
expose him, as young men have no right to be 
sailing round the world, and deluding young girls 
that can't take care of themselves." (?) 

" Well," I said, ''I think you had better let the 
matter alone, as the expose would be more un- 
pleasant for your daughter than for the young 
man ; however, if you wish to find him, you 
might do so by writing to the dep6t of his regi- 
ment.". 

" Thank you, sir, I am sure ; and if you wiil 
come up and 5ee us, my daughter will sing for 
you. Milly is going to sing on the stage ; she 
will make her de6t/u next month. In America 
singers are thought a great deal of, and so she is 
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a-going to do it to make a sort of name here ; in 
Europe they don't seem to think much of them, 
but if they make a success like Patti— as Milly 
will do, I guess — then, they are the biggest holes 
in the puddle. She has sung in ^ Lucia' and ^Tra- 
viata/ at New York, and made quite a fury T 
But you see, if she does in Italy, she is all right. 
Will you come up this evening? and she will sing 
for you, and I expect you will be pleased." 

This kind offer I accepted with the mental re- 
servation that I would be careful to avoid being 
left alone with the charms of Miss Milly, and so 
not expose myself to the sad fate of the young 
adventurei, whose happy exit from his difficulties 
I had just witnessed. I was not a little curious 
to hear that gaudy, descendant of the Pilgrim 
Fathers perform, and really looked forward to the 
evening's entertainment; I thought to myself 
that her accent must appear in her singing, and 
that the whole display would be noisy and mere- 
tricious—but time would show. Iliad some days 
before entered on the list of the celeblrated 
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Gomperti's wjholars, more for the amusemeDt of 
listening to the various followers of the Divine 
Art, who sang and gesticulated in that dirty little 
room, than for any benefit likely taaccrue to myself;: 
for with what face could a neophyte go through 
his simple scales in the presence of a distinguished 
company of embryo and full blown prima donnas, 
contralti, tenore, and bassi, who, seated 
around, rose at the beck of the master, and gave 
forth the power of their lungs, to the great detri- 
ment of windows, doors, and roofs. It was, 
indeed, a musical Babel — every nation, language,, 
style, and stage of voice was there present, A» 
. I went every day, I had the advantage of seeing^ 
^ the double relay, as most of the artistes only took 
three lessons a week. The lessons, though only 
for an hour, lasted the whole day — L e. from nooa 
till five p.m. — because of each one singing only 
ten minutes at a time. On the day in question, 
the surprising din which greeted my ears as I 
mounted the stairs, warned me that Mdlle. Stalz 
the prima donna assoluta of the Scala at that 
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time, was hard at it, and most unprepossessing^ 
that strong-lunged but hard-voiced lady looked in 
her grand attire, thoagh declaiming that most 
lovely of all musical compositions, '^ M'odi; ah I 
M'odi." It was for the same night that she sang 
in " Lucrezia," and the other singers were looking 
on with visible admiration and awe, but with 
deepest envy ; as to be first lady at the Scala is 
the earnest prayer and only aspiration of every 
j)oor little Milanese who, ragged, but neat, with 
a little black net on her head, sets ^ out for her first 
lesson at the masters.* This great lady, La Stalz, 
formed a most marked contrast to the rest of the 
singers of that little road to fame — a gorgeously 
trimmed velvet mantle and bonnet proclaimed her 
salary as at least a hundred and twenty pounds a 
month. 

For, after all, she . was not an *' artiste di 
Cartello," and only sang in the autumn season. 

But such a salary was an unheard of fortune 
to the rest of those aspirants ; for, although 
from that room had gone forth a Loeuve, a Grisi,, 
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a Frezzolini, and many other names since cele- 
brated, who had begun, as the rest, the eternal 
la-la-la to the accompaniment of the identical 
and most mournful little piano, Yec from 
among what crowds had they been selected to 
charm the world I and upon how very few had 
the mantle of celebrity ever fallen ! 

Let us survey these wistful, anxious faces, 
pregnant of hours of monotonous scales, and tiring 
solfeggios J and whose only desire is to make of . 
themselves and their throats a great musical 
machine. 

On the little rickety sofa is the Maestro — pre- 
siding genius of these screaming divinities — a 
fat, coarse little man, who thinks only of his 
breakfast— served up incontinently at midday, no- 
matter who is at work — and of his franc pieces. 

The face shows no signs of talent ; and yet he 
is the only hope of these hungry artists, whose 
belief is, that he is endowed with supernatural 
powers to make of the poorest voice and weakest 
chest the most divine cantatrice. 
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Now, though somewhat a quack — ^for they 
say he made his name merely by pasting 
the prints of celebrities all round his 
studio, whose accompanyist he had been, at 
two francs an hour, in which capacity obtaining 
the autographs undersigned, subscribing the 
picture to ^^my much valued and egregious 
Maestro Gomperti — " he must really have done 
fiome of them a little good ; as so many of those 
already '^ making career" continually " pass their 
operas with him." 

But for a beginner he is of little use, and ] 
understands but little of the art of developing 
the voice. ^ 

Next to the Maestro, is a fat, round, and good- 
humoured looking young lady, called, when 
absent, by the Maestro, " La Luna," and when 
present Carina ; and with whom he appears on 
excellent terms, as he chucks her under the chin, 
and permits himself to take many other innocent 
liberties, greatly to the delight of that young 
person's mother, who is the image of her daughter, 
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4ad looks upon her future as made^ as the caro 
Maestro takes such pains with her. 

She has been careful to inform me that her 
daughter is not a Milanese, but the daughter of 
a Strasburg merchant— she, the mother, being 
French — and that they have attended the sanctum 
regularly for the last two years, paying their 
eight francs each visit. 

^* My daughter is to sing in the ^ Domino 
Noir* at Forti this Carnival," added the enthu- 
siastic parent. 

And I had no doubt that she would do so 
with success, as she was possessed of a beautiful 
round, clear voice, of much power and brilliancy, 
truly refreshing, after the acutely penetrating 
accents of the Stolz, established singer though she 
were. 

On the other side of me sat two poor, 
emaciated little girls^ who looked as if the nutri- 
ment of their bodies had been stopped to provide 
instruction for their voices, and perhaps went 
through the tremendous fatigue of those long 
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^ays at the Maestro*s, supported only by some 
bread dipped in caf^ ncrir. 

However, let ns hope that the worst part is 
over for them, as they have a sweet, thrilling 
*^ timbre," and are both engaged to open the opera 
at Barcelona, with salaries of one thousand francs 
a, month each^ and the manager to provide them 
with passages, and the very necessary articles of 
clothing, which they appeared to require exceed- 
ingly. 

The singing of "Caro nome,"from "Bigoletto," 
by the elder of the two sisters, touched me very 
much, by its refined and lovely style, and deep 
expression, especially when I thought that the per- 
former was of the poorest class of modiste^ and if 
she could read and write, it was the extent of her 
education (always excepting the beautiful art, of 
which she is a worthy disciple). 

I predict for that sister a bright future, if it 
were not that I fear consumption — brought on 
perhaps by the long hours of fasting in that long 
two years that she had spent, in hoarding what 
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money she could make for the grasping Maestro — 
had set its mark upon her ; and the life before 
her was not likely to amend the damage done. 

But she seemed happy, 

I shall never forget how bright and beautiful 
her poor, pale, wan little face looked, as she had 
done singing, when the Maestro, followed, of 
<30urse, by the rest of his satellites, warmly ap- 
plauded her. 

She told me afterwards that she and her sister 
were orphans ; and that on the days when she did 
not come to the Maestro, they worked at cap- 
making ; and that as they could not afford a piano, 
practised their scales with a tuning-fork. She 
said too, that her sister had not studied enough, 
but that she had refused to engage herself without 
her; and that she hoped the other might still 
study at Barcelona, whither they were bound the 
next week. 

The reverse of these interesting children were 
two Hungarian sisters, who, having some means, 
and not the faintest approach to talent, histrionic 
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or vocal, had spent four years in the studio, 
clamouring during the last two for engagements, 
which one had finally attained, but only to fail 
most gloriously — so, as the Maestro said, he had 
advised them to give up, but with no efi^ect, and 
thought their money as good as anyone^s. 

They had become stock pupils, and were never 
to be missed on any occasion, —in fact, were afl 
necessary to the room as its old pianoforte ; and 
the one who had not appeared always spoke of 
her sister's " Career," as if it had not begun and 
ended in the same evening, feted by a prodigious 
whistling of keys. 

Such were the first specimens I had seen of the 
Italian artistes, and not a little amusement my 
lesson day afforded me. 

I wondered what I should think of the 
American cantatrice, and could not help ex- 
pecting something surprising, as the mother had 
hinted that MilJy was the rival of Patti in 
New York, 

So, dinner over, I ascended to the ^* boudoir'* 

D 



Digitized by 



Google 



60 AMEBICAK AKD ITALIAIT CAKTATEIOI. 

of the American ladies, where an accompanyist 
was in attendance, with several scores of Miss 
Milly's operas. 

I was not sorry that he was there, as it solved 
the problem of avoiding a dangerous tete-d- 
tete. 

No sooner arrived, I perceived their intention 
of making me quite at home, as Miss Milly in- 
formed me that she never sang so well as when 
she had a bottle of champagne on board ; and 
Miss Sarah rushed to the piano, and produced 
extracts from the New York journals, criticisms 
upon her sister's performance. 

At these I was much diverted. 

One ran as follows : — 

^' Last evening the musical world of New York 
was thrown into excitement by the appearance 
of the family Coulder at the Opera-house, in the 
Traviata." 

The father Coulder is oue of our best doing 
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business men, and having a notion that his 
daughter would make quite a sensation as a prima 
donna, leased the whole house, orchestra, per- 
formers, and appurtenances, for her first appear- 
ance, he himself taking the part of Alfred, and 
her mother — as announced, the eminent contralto, 
Mrs. Coulder — in the part of Flora Bervoix. The 
house was well filled to see the d^but of a whole 
family in opera, well known in Broadway. 

** We may as well say at once that it was a real 
pity the old man ever left the privacy of his 
thriving business for the glare of the lamps ; the 
more so as, though possessing even, perhaps, a 
good tenor voice, it is, and always has been, 
coarse and uncultivated, and his appearance on 
the stage, brandishing his lanky arms, was a 
reminder of a good old world working windmill. 

" Of the mother, we can only say that, little as 
she had to do, she made the part insufferable. 
But the daughter was worthy of some praise. 
Her voice is very high and clear, some of th^ 
uppers right pe^etrating and sharp. She is pretty 
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iQ appearance, and was dressed in the most mag- 
nificent of satins, each dress costing not less 
than a thousand dollars, as we are accurately in- 
formed. Altogether the performance, as a whole, 
was a cut below mediocrity, and that of the 
heroine a cut above it." 

This, and several other, anything but laudatory 
accounts of Miss Milly's stage doings, were care- 
fully pasted into a very bright album, and treasured 
as the archives of the family. No sense of shame 
at the abundant amount of abuse heaped upon 
the father and mother seemed at all to counter- 
balance the unalloyed joys these silly republicans 
experienced in showing that the family really was 
in print, and distinguised by any kind of notoriety, 
however unwholesome. 

" I guess they did talk about us in New York 
that time," said the mother. " There was quite a 
fury, and we cleared fifty dollars by the night, 
after all expenses were paid." 

"And did you, too, sing, Miss Sarah," asked I. 

-*' Oh I no, sir ; I don't like the public line. I 
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only sing at home for my father, and ain't he got 
a splendid voice ? The style he sings in the Tro- 
vatore, * Di Quella pira/ is just right away grand. 
Milly, when are you going to sing?" 

'* Well, I don't mind if I do now. Come along 
old boy." This to the accompanyist 

The Cavatina from * Lucia' was the piece chosen, 
and by this time I really was quite curious to see 
what eifect the singing of the stuck up little piece 
of Yankee gaudiness and eifrontery could have. 
But, oh ! marvel, at the first words *' Regnava 
nel silenzia," I recognised an artist. Where 
was the vulgarity? Disappeared; the vanity 
evanished, the accent melted into plaintive 
sounds. I was astonished, and heard her out 
with unflagging interest. It seemed to me such 
a wonder, that a creature without head or heart, 
sense or spirit, could breathe forth such lovely 
notes. The Italian, it is true, was bad, not to 
say infamous ; but, to a foreigner, that is not so 
very much ; and perhaps the voice, for a large 
theatre, was not sufficiently developed, or the 
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] ungB not strong enough* But the singing was deli- 
cious, bird-like, and thrilling ; of the style of that 
Patti — not so artistic, and notsofuU — ^but warmer 
and more life-like. The same flights of vocalisa- 
tion — the same thrilling, sustained aczUi — 
the same joyous and astonishing twinkling of 
staccatoed head notes of marvellous brightness, 
truth, and brilliance. I was bewildered, and as 
the last echoes of that most lovely cavaletta, 
*^ Quando rapita in estasi," rang away through the 
marble passages of the hotel, I wondered if I had 
not mistaken the identity of the creature, and if it 
could be possible that the enrapt little night- 
ingale before me was the strident Yankee of the 
table d'hote, at whom I had so often laughed. 
But, in truth, they are one and the same. 

" I guess that would make the pt roar," was 
the next sound that issued from that little throat. 
The divinity had evaporated and the beast was 
reinstated. Once more she sang, and once more 
I was indeed rapUo in estdsiv^iWi the same sudden 
disilluisionnejnent. In fact, I had never had apersOD 
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before me presented in two such opposite shades 
of character — the one obtrusive, impertinent, 
vulgar, coarse, gaudy, meretricious, and ignorant; 
the other soft, bewitching, talented, enthusiastic, 
refined, and tender. Thus it is that the most 
divine art places its richest gems in the most re- 
pulsive of caskets, perhaps that the gorgeous 
colouring and beauty of the gems may have their 
refulgence enhanced by the roughness and un- 
sightliness of their setting ; so let no man judge 
of any other's position in the universe until he 
has sought and found out every endowment of 
the head and heart which the most bountifal Pro- 
vidence has decreed to each of its creatures • 
Sometimes the search is wearying and uninterest- 
ing, and sometimes in vain ; but more generally 
the diligent seeker for something really good or 
great in the most ordinary of his fellow mortals, 
will find buried in the recesses of the Unattractive 
exterior some jewel of price, placed there by the 
hand of the Creator, which, however covered by 
the cobwebs and dirt of the world, has lost noth- 
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ing of its original splendour from the depth and 
squalor of its hiding place. But what moralising, 
my readers will complain, simply because a 
stupid and vulgar young woman has a good voice. 
But, my friends, anybody may have a good voice, 
but few, very few have the power of awakening 
your holiest and deepest thoughts with that good 
voice, or of bringing tears from eyes unused to 
weep, or of transporting the listener to other 
scenes, of childhood, youth, and love, or bring 
back the images of those departed, or set beneath 
the horizon on the broad, trackless ocean of life. 
The singing that accomplishes this is divine ; the 
rest is ridiculous. 

The performance over, we occupied the evening 
ill conversation, American manners and costumes 
being livelily illustrated by all the family. 

" But we don't like New York,'' said mamma, 
**the gentlemen are all so engaged with their 
business that we get but little of their society, 
and when they come home they can talk of noth- 
ing but their dollars." 
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'^ I love the Italian fellows so; have yoa seen 
Cosantini ? That is a chap I should like to buy. 
What a glorions husband he would make I That's 
my style." (Milly's). 

Cosantini was an officer of the cavalry, who 
had formerly been in the guards of Francisco IL 
of Naples— Sardanapalus, as the Italian press call 
him — and quite a celebrity at Milan, on account 
of his uncommon beauty. Always at the opera, 
his face struck every one at once, though seen 
among a crowd of good-looking and preposter- 
ously helmeted gentlemen. They said that many 
a fair Milanese had sighed in vain to endow him 
with their hands and possessions, so I fear there 
was not much chance for Miss Milly. 

" Oh, I know him well," said I, ^' and admire 
him much." 

" Is not he a count?" asked -the mother, with 
an important air. 

« I don't know." 

"Well, Pirola is, and he wanted to marry 
MiUy; didn't he, Em?" 

D 6 
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** I guess he tried it on, but I should become 
Countess rather too dear," 

^* She met him at the water cure, at Boveredo^ 
and he is a right nice little chap ; but Brombello 
says he is awfully in debt, and wants a wife to 
pay his debts." 

" And leave her then to starve," answered Miss 
M. " I guess I am rather too wide-awake for 
that." 

" I wish you was a countess, Em ; what a^sen- 
sation we should mate at New York !" 

" Shut up, mother I" put in Miss Sarah ; 
*^ father hates such nonsense." 

*^ Tell me. something about New York, and 
how you amuse yourselves there." 

" We live at the Fifth Avenue Hotel now, and 
have our own sitting room and dining room^ 
We bought a house in the Avenue some time ago, 
but sold it last year for sixty thousand dollars, as 
I got such a fright in the riots ; for one day I 
was in the window, and about five thousand 
roughs ran by, shouting * down with the aristo* 
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cracj,' and we did not know what minute they 
would burst in, and take off Milly and Sarah, and 
perhaps kill us. I expect I did not wait long 
after that to sell the house," 

" And then we have such fun ; some of the 
fellows come in the afternoon to take us out to 
drive ; there is one fellow came every day for me 
r-such a splendid man I my stars I he was hand- 
some !'' 

^' And is it proper for young ladies to drive 
alone?" 

" I guess our girls can take care of themselves, 
just; not like your English girls, that are so 
immoral they can't be let out of their mother's 
sight; there's my other daughter. Jinny, she is 
only sixteen, and takes care to home now ; she 
gave a ball the otI\er day at New York, and her 
father was awayo n business ; he thinks it better 
for our children to learn all that is bad in the 
world, as well as the good, and then, you see, 
they learn just to walk straight themselves." 
'*0h ! yes, sir, we study anatomy and chemistry. 
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and don't feel ashamed to know how we are 
made ; and as to men, I should like to see the 
man that would make a fool of me." 

*^0r of me either," added Miss Milly. <'I 
have been engaged twenty-two times^ and none 
of them ever took the liberty of touching my 
hand, unless I let them/* 

This was a clincher, so wishing good night, I 
retired. 
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CHAPTER III. 



NICOLASja — THE MAESTRO PERUZZI AND THE 
KASSINL 



In the morning a letter arrived from Bruton, say- 
ing that he and Miss Z were engaged, and 

to be married in Venice in the ensuing month ; 
this was great news, though I partially expected 
it, and while ruminating^ it amused me to think 
that this young lady had refused to be introduced 
to her future. How strange are the decrees of 
fate 1 How she would probably have scoffed and 
scorned the idea, if any one at Bellagio had told 
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her that, within three months from that time, the 
* gentleman smoking in front of the hotel, and 
whom she did not know, would be her husband ! 
I feel sure they will be happy ; he is, indeed, a 
good and noble fellow, and she, with all her 
hauteur, will be a true and loving wife. So much 
for them. 

It was a most lovely day for December, and 
the public gardens and bastions were crowded 
with gay folks, basking in the sunshine, to enjoy 
its last representations before the winter set in. 
There are Italians on foot and in carriages, Eng- 
lish ditto ditto, English demi-mondey also in car- 
riages, not on foot, for these latter I see are 
celebrities, and gorgeous in cashmere and fine 
linen. One has such a sweet gentle, and yet 
noble face, that one cannot help thinking destiny 
formed her for the virtuous ornament of a fond 
husband's home, rather than as the despised slave 
of an instant's caprice. 

Among all the promenaders, I noticed a young 
man with a most strikingly beautiful face, and 
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teig- waving hair, combed straight off the head, 
forming a large bunch behind the head, which 
curly bunch — a. sort of male chignon — is the de- 
light of the bucks of Milan. To favour this orna- 
m^it, the hat is worn perched upon the eye- 
brows — ^niuch as the young female sailors of our 
watering places cock their marine caps over the 
forehead — to allow the swelling and generally 
mendacious chignon full sway behind. As the 
individual in question passed into the cafe at 
the centre of the Bastion Corso, I asked an ac- 
quamtance if he knew him ; he told me that he 
did, that he was a Russian^ son of a famous 
general, who had become a beggar by the release 
of the Serfs, but the Emperor taking pity upon 
the sons of the unfortunate man at his death, 
had given each of them -two hundred or three 
hundred pounds, to complete their education for 
a profession. The younger had chosen the opera ^ 
stage, and here he was at Milan for his 
studies. 

"It seems then, that every one here is an 
artist." 
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" Well, half the people," said my friend, '* and 
not the nicest half either." 

" I like the Russian'^s look, though." 

" Yes, but he is a gentleman by birth, and 
you rarely or ever will find an Italian gentleman 
who is an artist ; Mario and Gardoni are excep- 
tion to this rule. Come along, and I will intro- 
duce you." 

So into the caf(6 we went, and I shook hands 
with the young student, pleased with meeting 
him, as he was the first male specimen of the 
class I wished to study with whom companion- 
ship and friendship seemed possible. 

His enthusiastic affection for music soon dis- 
played itself, for no sooner seated together and 
coffee ordered, than he began recounting his pro- 
gress, and how he had nearly passed the score of 
the ^^ Puritani" with his master. 

" I don't think you go to Gomperti," said L 

*^ Oh no, he is a Sciarlatano diprim ardine^^ 
(charlatan of the first water). 

'^ Indeed I I thought he was the best known 
master of Milan." 
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" Niente qffatto ; there are some who pass their 
operas with him and like him, hut Peruzzi ia 
the only maestro of the old schooL" 

"I never heard of him." 

"In Kussia, no one is so celebrated; he is 
master of Tamberlik, Borghi, Mamo, and of 
half the Cantanti di Castella. These other mas- 
ters, Gomperti'Prati, San Q-iovanni, are children ] 
compared to him, and yet they are rich and 
successful;. you are English, and therefore go to ' 
San Giovanni." 

" Not so ; I am with Gomperti at present, but 
do not intend to remain with him, as it is 
impossible for a beginner to sing comfortably 
before so many people, and all artists." 

"You are the first Englishman I have ever 
seen that was not a pupil of San Giovanni, and 
it is a thing incredibile ; but perhaps you do not 
intendy^r^ carriera i'" 

" No, only an amateur; but I should like to- 
study as an artist." 

" Come, then, to Peruzzi ; but don't tell him 
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that you don't mean to sing. He is lazj and 
poor, and so does not care to have many pupils^ 
but for genius. Ah I and then look at his music ; 
he has put eleven operas on the stage, and all 
have had success, and he has been paid for them 
all, and that is never done here in Italy unlesB 
the music is really good. ^ Baldassare' was givea 
twenty-five nights running in the Carnival, at 
the Scala, and created 9, furore'' 

" I know the music you speak of, and should 
like to be introduced to Peruzzi, and might take 
a few lessons, to see how I liked him." 

" What do you slug ?" 

" Baritone." 

'^ Dio ! everybody is baritone ; so am I. 

•^ But, you see, I shall not sing in scena^ so it 
does not matter," 

*^Then we go to Bologna next week, for 
Peruzzi is matto for a pupil of his, with a rare 
voice — Dio che voce. But she is ugly — oh I sa 
ugly. And for this woman the Maestro no 
longer writes, and thinks of nothing but her 
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career. So after going to give her practice for 
the stage in Greece, she makes her debtU at 
Bologna in fifteen days ; and as I am the Em- 
peror's articled pupil, I go too." 

" Travelling makes no difference to me, as I 
am free; so, when you like to present me to 
Peruzzi, I am ready to go." 

" I go to-night to hear the ^ Massini ' at St 
Badegonda. She is a compatriot, and has talent 
for the sceTia, but little voice. Perhaps the 
Maestro will be there ; so, if you meet ud, it will 
be better than going to his house without giving 
them warning, for they all live in one room." 

"And where do you take your lessons ?'^ 

" In the same room. But then the others are 
out, and the room tidied up, which it would not 
be if we went cPimpromo,^^ 

*^ I will be there." So, paying the gentleman- 
like waiter for our refreshments, we went for a 
turn on the bastions, and soon after separated 
with an a rivederci Ma steraJ*^ 

^^ Nice fellow that," said my friend, " but can 
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Speak on no other subject but music, and would 
sing over his lesson in the cafi if you would let 
him." 

"Then he has genuine love for his profes- 
sion?" 

" Yes, rather too much ; but this day three 
years hence his ideas will be considerably modi- 
fied. See, there is the Duchess du P , who 

ran away with the Prince B . Do5s she not 

wear well ? She is fifty-five at least, and still a 
fine woman. Her husband allows her five 
thousand pounds a year, and she spends her 
winter at Milan and her summers in Como, where 
she has a villa. They say she still rides like a 
Centaur, and swims like a fish. An active old 
girl, and well got up. There is much scandal 
talked about her : as how, when one day she 
gave a dinner to the Prefect, that she placed a 
note under his plate, telling, in plain language,, 
that her heart only beat for him, and beseeching^ 
of him to grant her an interview. As he has a 
wife and she a husband, this was rather too much ; 
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bat then it is only talk. There, in that barouche, 
is the Ferni and her sister — pretty women, are 
they not ? The Ferni is now singing in the 
* Favorita ' at the Scala. Pity she is contrasted 
with the Fricci, as it tells against her. Her 
story is romantic. She was the most celebrated 
violinist (female) in Italy, and was going, with 
her sister to Naples, to fulfil an engagement 
there. But while on bo^rd the steamer at Genoa, 
she managed to drop her precious violin case 
down the skylight of the machinery, and stooping 
to pick it up, her left hand was taken off. Here 
was an end of fiddling for her ; for though the 
story may be embellished, certain it is that she 
did lose her arm, and another means of gaining 
a livelihood became then necessary. With her 
musical knowledge, great taste, and some little 
voice, she hoped to make some name on the 
stage, and has met with sufficient success. The 
Scala is too large a field for her ; but at Turin 
she had a great success in the ^ Africaine,' and was 
much feted. Now that her engagement is over 
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at the Scala, she is going to Bologna to sing the 
' Africaine,' and there I have no doubt that she 
will do well, as the theatre is the most harmonic 
in Italy, and her voice will go a long way." 

** Perhaps I shall hear her, as if I can agree 
with Peruzzi, I shall go there." 

** Her sister has since made a grand marriage, 
so now they are in luxury. I have no doubt that 
she regrets the loss of her hand, as her fame as a 
violinist far exceeded hei triumphs as a cantante. 
See, there is Cosantini, the handsomest man in 
Milan." 

" I have heard about him from some Ameri- 
cans at the hotel." 

^^ What, the two little girls in the long velvet 
cloaks ? They say that one is a singer, but has 
no talent." 

^' She has that, at all events." 

" And money too, si dice; and then they are 
ielline.^^ 

" Yes, all that; but most extraordinary people. 
And now I am off, so, a rivederla.^* 
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At eight o'clock I was in my two franc stall at 
Ste. Radegonda, and dirty as is the theatre and the 
singers — with some few exceptions, below medio- 
crity — ^yet it is a marvel how they can supply a 
tolerably complete opera at one shilling and eight- 
pence for a comfortable reserved seat ; it is true, ' 
that the mise en scene and decorations are so 
villanous that in the second act of the " Traviata," 
when the father of " Alfred " comes in, and asks 
from the unhappy *'Violetta" the explanation of so ^ 
much luxury tanto lusso — in the embellishment of 
her apartment, a hearty laugh generally greeted 
the question, as the necessity of a very vivid 
imagination was apparent, to accept the scene as 
a representation of even a decent hovel. The 
prima donna and baritone are generally good at 
this little house— the rest worse than insignificant. 
• On this evening the little Russian Massini was to 
be the "Amina;" and of good birth and education, 
her performance was ladylike, and her talent con- 
sisted in the most delicate and touchiag manner 
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of singiDg and acting, which, if it had been 
united to real vocal capability, would have made 
an extraordinary artist; but, alas! though the 
fire was there, the mezzi were deficient. Such 
being the case, I fear her career will be among 
the Ste. Eadegondas of Europe, unless, indeed, 
that she coald manage to intrigue a debut in a 
small first-class opera house, such as that of 
Paris, where, like Piccolomini, she might succeed 
in charming the audience into a forgetfulness of 
her having neither voice or lungs. 

The first act had scarcely begun when the seats 
beside me were occupied by my new Russian 
friend and a short man in a cloak, very dark, very 
intelligent, and very Neapolitan looking, but 
rather unshorn and dirty in appearance, who was 
immediately presented to me by Nicolass, as the 
Maestro Peruzzi. After a mutual interchange of 
compliments, delivered on my part with a slight 
embarrassment of manner,arising from the dubious 
exterior of the learned composer, the little man 



Digitized by 



Google 



AMERICAN AND ITALIAN CANTATBICI. 73 

began a most spirited critique upon the perfor- 
mers, orchestra, &c. ; the latter he described 
gravely as being worthy of Handel and Mozart 

"And now, Caro'*^ (addressing Nicol ass) "for 
the little compatriote. 1 see the bills have given 
her name in capitals ; so she is already counted 
among the celebrita artistiche of the Eatlegonda, 
at twenty francs the evening.' * 

" Aspetta Maestro ! she has some talent, and 
don't prejudge." 

" Eccola! she is pretty, at all events." 

The young lady tripped forth, evidently on very 
good terms with herself, and began her address to 
the villanous choristers, amid a welcome from 
the audience ; but a loud " pohl " from Peruzzi 
was the salutation most conspicuous ; his gravity 
and attention were edifying during the cavatina 
" Come per me," and the Cabaletta " Sovra il 
sen" — thus the quick movement following the 
Andante is always termed in Italy — but at the 
applause following, a grim smile lit up his face- 
tious countenance, as he turned to Nicolass. 

E 
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*'In the language of the paid papers t<> 
morrow, it will appear that the Massini was tre- 
mendon^lj festegffiata*^ (feted). 

" But, Maestro," said Nicolass, ^' davvero nonce 

" No, carOy surely it is not bad ; she sings well 
— yes, divinely, with the arms, eyes, nose, mouth 
and hands, —yes, even with the throat, and what 
more do you want in these days. A pretty little 
girl is pleased to make grimaces like an ape, 
smile sweetly upon her audience, emits srundry 
acute cries, and receives twenty francs xemu- 
neration— ^ j?^(?i niente,^' 

" Ah !" said Nicolass to me, *^ as she is a 
stranger, she can have no virtue, though I admit 
she has but little voice." 

" Voice," said the Maestro ; " look at this key. 
Well, with the orifice into which the tongue of the 
lock fits, I can make a better one, and yet I 
can't get twenty francs for its performances. 
Ah I my child, there are but few artists now — 
those who have the mezzir— the first essentials of 
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voice and manner, have no method, no inspiration 
or no musical intuition. At all the Italian operas 
of the day there are few, if any, Italians— all are 
Germans ; and this arises from the fact that they 
can study, while our countrymen will not ; but 
do they ever have the flowing melody of the true 
Italian larynx. This Titiens, this Murska, of 
whom I hear so much, have they the tones of 
Alboni or of Pasta ? They may have the force 
of an organ, but can they truly interpret Italian 
operas? Never 1 but then failing the Italians, 
who have the voice and nature, but who will 
never work — they must sing and shout, and all 
honour to them for their perseverance." 

'* But, Maestro," I pleaded, " if you have not 
heard these singers, how can you judge them? In 
my poor opinion the Miirska sings the '. Lucia ' 
more divinely than any singer I have ever 
heard." 

** Yes, but let her sing to us Italians, and see 
what- success will she have — what you northerners 
may think beautifal and soft, we should find 

B 2 
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guttural and hoarse ; but it is true, now, that in 
this country we have but very few singers left ; 
those who can sing to make sufficient to take 
them away, go forth from the patria^ and they do, 
right/' 

" There is but one voice now in Italy, that I 
know of, that is truly artistic, full, clear, beauti- 
ful, powerM, intoned, feeling — in fact, all that a 
human voice can possess of grand and touching, 
and it exists in what the world calls an ugly 
woman; and will the world ever do the voice 
justice, when the possessor can never flourish her 
arms as that ape yonder does ? Ah I for that voice 
I have sacrificed much, and spent years of labour 
over it, and yet shall I ever see it at its post ? 
But you will hear ib some day, as Nicolass tells 
me you wish to study with me. Come, then, to- 
morrow for your lesson, and we can arrange your 
hours. Nicolass will show you the house. It is 
but amiserable cabin, but in it, perhaps, you may 
find musicians -worthy of the name. Is it not so, 
Nicolass? And now, good-night, Inglese a 
domanV 
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Enchanted with the poor, man, I readily pro- 
mised to meet him the next day at ten o'clock, 
and returned to my seat with Nicolass. 

" What the Maestro said of Italian sin<]fers ap- 
plies to himself, as laziness and his devotion to 
Marietta is raining him. It grieves me to see a 
man so full pf talent, so thrown away, as he is. 
Though all he said of Marietta's talent was true ; 
yet, what is she herself, that he should sacrifice 
himself for her ? An ungrateful, bad hearted 
woman, but you will see and judge of her for 
yourself. Then to-morrow I will wait for you at 
the Cafe de la Ville." 
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CHAPTER IV. 



MARIETTA, THE DIVINITT. 



At the appointed hour I found myself at tho 
Corso Porta Eomano, to keep my tryst with 
Nicolass and the Maestro. 

Those who know Milan well, will remember tho 
broad and spacious exit from the city by that 
gate, and though weedy, disused, and the houses 
poor, it is one of the most imposing thoroughfares 
of this remarkably symmetrical city, by its great 
breadth and direct course, of which the vista is 
closed by the handsome gate itself, and the belt 
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of trees planted upon the bastions entirely sur- 
rounding the city. 

At an angle of about seventy-five degrees, with 
the abutment of the Corso upon the canal, runs off 
a narrow and dismal street, which, on many ex- 
ploring expeditions, had occupied me with con- 
jectures as to its termination and object This is 
the Gruastala, and, as I am now better informed, 
I can say that it is called so because it directly 
leads and points to the ancient town of Guartala, 
but my information has never risen to the pitch 
of knowing how it can be inhabited by light- 
hearted Milanese. I suppose it is the Italian 
equivalent for one of those brick rows of houses 
placed, without any apparent calculation, in a 
muddy brick field in the neighbourhood of 
London. 

But the Via Guaetalla is a pretty and in- 
teresting equivalent for such vile compositions of 

lath £^rid red vrash, as the aforesaid extra muros 

« 

edifices of London, as there are garden walls oc- 
casionally overhung with orange and lemon 
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plants, and sundry portoni in old dilapidated 
houses, disclosing the garden grilles between, 
laden with verdure, so after all there is somo 
beauty between its old walls. 

About the centre of the street, and opposite a 
garden, is the present residence of the illustrious 
Maestro, to which Nicolass, faithful to his ap- 
pointment, has conducted me. An old decom- 
posed gate, of huge proportions, closes the stone 
cortik and to the right is a small staircase, 
to which the light of day never seems to pene« 
trate. Up this we grope as best we may; then, 
in the obscurity above, I hear the tinkle of a bell 
and the distant sound of a very jingly piano. A 
door opens, but produces no light save the 
glimmer of a very awful head dress and face,, 
which Nicolass informs me is the Padrona di Casa, 
Sounds of frying, and a considerable flavour of 
aglio (garlic) greet our ears and noses, but 
Nicolass, pushing another door, ushers me inta 
the Temple of Genius and — alas I that I should 
have to say it — Dirt. 
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My first impressions were rather shocking, 
when I remembered that I had, more or less, 
pledged myself to put in an appearance in that 
studio eyerj day. 

A bed is on my left, another on the right ; a 
wardrobe and cupboard is near ; some edibles are 
on the slab — Le.y hard eggs and maccaroni ; two 
chairs, of which the straw is protruding, and on 
one of which is coiled up a boy with a bandage 
over his eyes, that would have considerably im- 
proved his presentability if it had descended 
somewhat lower about his person. 

At the end of the room, and far off— for it is 
long — there is an old square five and a half octave 
piano, with spindle legs, whereat, surrounded by 
sacks full of manuscript music, looking like waste 
paper in a rag and bone establishment, sits en- 
throned the maestro, in the shabbiest of dressing 
gowns, and the dingiest of shirts. A female in a 
blue ragged dress, and with a swelled throat and 
coarse features, sits at the window diligently 
mending a pair of feminine continuations, of 

E 5 
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which the fabric appears to be sail cloth; no 
sooner does she espy us, however, than she slips 
off, with a half savage curtsey, into the region of 
the frying-pan which we had smelt on our arri- 
val. The maestro is profuse in his welcome, and 
observes, by way of apology for the appearance 
of the room, that since Marietta had got an en*- 
gagement they^ did not think it worth while to 
change their rooms, and then, " Caro Inglese," 
added he, " my last opera, the * Fidanzata,' has 
not yet been sold, so we are obliged to make our 
economies. When I am at my post, and the career 
of the ^ Marietta ' is well attacata I hope to be 
able to receive you better." 

I received his apologies with warmth, but at 
the same time wished that the odour was a Irttlo 
less penetrating; what between the fry in the 
ante- room, and the stuffiness of the room itself, 
it was nearly unbearable. 

'' Where has Marietta gone ?" asked Nicolass 
(the word gone did not strike me at the time), 
** and how are Arturo's eyes ?" 
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^^Bene! bene I the doctor has just been here, 
and says he will cure him in time. Come here, 
figlio mio^ and speak to your friend Nicolass 
and the Signor Inglese," 

" What does the Inglese want ? Is he going 
to study?'' 

''Yq^^ figlio mio!'^ 

" Baritone, I suppose — they are all baritone/* 
now remarked young hopeful, from the chair in 
which his head was carefully buried ; but slowly 
disinterring himself, he approached, a mass of rags 
and bandages. 

''Little beast," whispered Nicolass to me, 
" he is always like that, and his father thinks he 
can be cured ; but he is stone blind." 

"'Let the Inglese sing, that I may hear his 
voice," asked the child.. 

" Ce tempoj^ cheerfully responded poor 
Peruzzi, and, turning to me, expatiated on his 
son's talents. " When the eyes are cured, he is 
to go to the Academy. He can play well, even 
now, and prompts Marietta when she is declaim- 
ing — the ear is wonderful I" 



Digitized by 



Google 



84 AMERICAN AND ITALIAN CANTATEICI. 

So it appeared to me, from the accumulation of 
dirt therein. 

" Ah, and knows a voice, too ; see how anxious 
he is to hear yours ; and, caro mio^ he is right 
about the baritones, for there are many, but few 
good ones. There is this Santlee, who is coming 
to the Scala in the Carnival ; your Inglesi have 
made much of him, but, mark me, he will have 
little or no success here. But besides him and 
Graziani, who is there to speak of?" 

** Come, Maestro, let us to work," put in 
Nicolass. 

"This caTO Russo is always hungry for his - 
lesson, and it is a good sign." 

" But this time it is for the Inglese, and then 
after. Marietta will sing him something, eh ?" 

'^ Sly si, but she is a little tired of voice, for she 
/ has repeated the whole of ' Lucrezia/ with the de- 
clamation, master. Now for the scale, so — and 
we shall see what our new pupil can do." 

Then we fell to work at the scale arpeggiij 
&c., in which my lungs and chest were torn up 
and cast down, expanded and retained, till the 
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full capabilities of larynx aad lungs had been 
ascertained, to the no small detriment of my 
physical force. 

"What do you say, Peruzzi?" asked Nico- 
lass ; " has he voice for career ?" 
• " Altra che voce I the strongest in any beginner 
I have ever heard, but then it is coarse, and must 
be much refined. Ah I my son, if you have pa- 
tience and study, -you will make a great career. 
Ma ci vuol molto.^^ 

The idea of making career tickled me not a 
little, but I did not undecei^re him, as, with all 
-his poverty, it is likely that his artisc pride would 
have prevented him accepting an amateur pupil. 

" I hope I have patience, and a love of study. 
Maestro, and so engouraged I shall be sure to 
work." 

" But love for the thing is wanted ; here is 
this dear Nicolass, who has not much voice, 
though it is beautiful, but then his mania for 
study will lead him to great things. He would 
sooner take his lesson than his dinner I Is it not 

BO?" 
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" Any day !" was the fervid response. 

"And Marietta," asked I, "where is she? 
will she sing for us ?" 

" I don't know where she went to- She was 
here just now. Arturo, call her." 

The small boy, at this appeal, unburied him-* 
self again from the depths of tiie chair, and 
merely bawled Marietta at several reprises. 

The door opened, and the woman in the blue 
dress, and holding the sackcloth slips in her hand, 
appeared. 

I thought it was the maid-of-all work come to 
say Marietta was gone out. 

" Come here, my daughter, and sing for the- 
Inglese," said the Maestro, in Milanese. 

^^ Mingkd wce^^ answered . she, while I was 
lost in bewilderment, if it were possible that that 
ragged, untidy, and coarse woman could be the 
future idol of nations, queens, and courtiers. 

Laying aside the drawers with a sigh, she stood 
apparently ready in the middle of the room. 

" What will you sing ?" asked Peruzzi. 

<< ^ The cavatina from ' Beatrice. ' " 
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This, with another sigh, and a half audible 
" che ^eccatura^^ accompanied by no pleased ex- 
pression of face. 

The Maestro struck up the chords of the 
recitativo^ and gathering her rags around her, the 
cantatrice assumed a superb air, and launched 
forth such a torrent of sound, that my first idea 
was to close my ears and run for my life. But 
after they were used to the tremendous din 
against doors and windows, they began to catch 
the lovely tone of the wonderful organ, and were 
thereby spell-bound. 

There was more than the strength of the Titiens^ 
more of beauty of tone than Sontag ever knew, 
more agility there than the Patti; in fact, a com- 
bination of styles of voice in the one single throat 
that was truly amazing. 

And then the whole immense sound was imbued 
with a sympathetic timbre, that thrilled through 
the whole nervous system. 

She seemed as much musician as singer, and 
was never at fault throughout. 
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As she went on to the cabaletta,llo6kei at her 
with wondering eyes, and was surprised to find 
how frightful and yet attractive she managed to 
be. Her swelled throat or ffoza was ex- 
panded to half the size again, the veins pro- 
truding terribly; the mouth, eyes, and nose 
seemed also to be labouring hard — no feeling of 
pleasure was apparent, no inspiration visible in 
the face ; and yet there was the voice — that waa 
nature's gift to the being, as compensation for the. 
ugliness of the woman. It was a kind of voice 
that could move you by singing the scales alone, 
and yet never moved its owner. 

The hands alone were beautiful, so fine, delicate, 
and white, that they might have been a duchess's, 
instead of having to mend sack-cloth wearing 
apparel, sweep . dust, and scrub the common 
room, and— still less enviable task — ^wash, dress^ 
and bandage Master Arturo. 

These were the services by which this poor 
woman had purchased the care and attention 
of years of labour from the poor Maestro— or 
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rather no ; it was admiration for the voice, that 

had caused him to neglect everything for its 

culture. 

, The face, though indifferent, ugly, and coarse, 

had a good, kind, honest expression which sat 

oddly upon it, yet redeemed it from most of itg 

plainness. 

The hair was beautiful, but so untidily done up 
and crowned by such a wretched tinsel band, that 
it was simply ludicrous. 

Amid cascades of notes, such as Alboni could 
not rival, the cavatina terminated, and a sickly 
smile of passing gladness lit up the homely 
features, as Nicolass and I endeavoured to express 
our feelings of pleasure and wonder at he 
talent. 

" That is the only voice in Italy," said the 
Maestro, in a dignified tone, from the piano ; " and 
if it were not for those dogs of correspondenti \ 
we ought to be now at Paris or London, with ] 
seventy-five thousand francs for the season. Ma 
che sara sara, perhaps at Bologna she will be ap- 
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preciiated. But there, till we have left ttiis« land, 
and sought a home far away, we shall not know 
whether we are singers or not. As long as these 
dogs of the press are able to hide away the gold, 
and sell the dirt dear, nothing can be hoped for, 
Easy virtue and a pretty face is what a singer 
wants, to be celebrated in Italy ; then, if she 
goes to the correspondent, she may sing false or 
only half the notes, and skip the rest, but will have 
scritture and good pay, and become an artist 
of newspaper renown. Better for Marietta, then, 
if she had gone on sewing away all her life, than, 
subject herself to all the indignities that she must 
go through ; but if she perseveres, she, and even 
I, will be repaid all. The day must come, when 
she is engaged at Paris, or Berlin, if not London, 
for you Inglesi don't want Italians to sing for 
you — you like the hoarse Germans. And then 
she will be rich ; and if she remembers her old 
master, may, with one word, have him ap- 
pointed Maestro direttore or compositore. And 
it is not as if I was not fit for the position. 
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for I can show eleven successful operas to mjr 
name ; for none of which I have received less 
than two hundred pounds^-a fortune, caro mio, in 
this land, — and so, to-morrow, you will take a 
lesson, and come then with us to Bologna; so 
you shall see if this poor child has fair play or 
not." 

^' AddiOy caro; addio^ Ingkae^^ shouted Arturo, 
from the chair, and Marietta gave us her hand,, 
and showed us out. 

*^ I don't know," said Nicolass, "whether Hike 
the woman or hate her. It provokes me to think 
that the Maestro is ruining herself for such a 
donnaccia as that. It is true that if she was not 
there, someone else would he ; and now that he 
has done it all, he might as well reap the benefit^ 
-—that is, if she is grateful, which I much 
doubt," 

^^ I am certain she will be grateful, for she- 
looks a good, honest woman." 

*^ Oh I but see how passionate and selfish she 
is ; it is a wonder to hear her taking her lessons. 
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She tells him sometimes that he knows nothings 
and is not fit to be an accompanyist/' 

" How did they ever come to be in the position 
they are ?" asked I. 

'^ When Peruzzi first saw Marietta, . Arturo's 
mother was alive, and he was not so poor, as he 
wrote his operas then regularly. - One night 
they were coming home from the Scala, when 
they found a poor woman crying on some steps 
of the San Zeno, and as he has a heart so large, 
he stopped and asked her what was the matter j 
she said that her uncle had sent her to Milan ta 
study, with two thousand francs, and that was all 
he could give ; so she had soon spent it, and could 
not get any more lessons, and they . refused to 
help her from home. So there she was, without 
the supper or shelter. The poor Maestro told 
her to get a bed, and that he would hear her 
voice in the morning, and perhaps could help 
her if he liked it, and of course gave her some 
money. The next day he tried her voice, and 
found it beautiful, but not very strong, as sha 
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had been weeks without proper food, and then 
fihe was only beginning, but she had got into 
debt so much that her padrona di caha turned 
her out when she could get no money ; she was 
therefore sventurata Arturo's mother and the 
Maestro agreed that they would help her a little, 
and get her a seconda donna^s place the next 
Carnival, and repay themselves then; in this 
way Peruzzi began to teach her. Arturo's 
mother died a few months afterwards, and 
Marietta nursed her in her illness. This had 
idled the Maestro, so that he had become poor, 
and could no longer pay two lodgings, and 
Marietta went to his house. The Italian artists, 
my friend, think nothing of these things, and 
then, poverettaj what could she do ? either starve 
or go ; but that was not the end of her misfor- 
tunes, for she fell ill, and was unable to study 
for two years, during which the Maestro brought 
out another opera and kept the house going, but 
always poorer — descending — and when Marietta 
began to sing again, he despaired of making 
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anything of her. However, persevering, he found 
the voice grow and grow every day, as a good 
maestro, and proper practice will always make 
it, till it got to be the beautiful vocione it is now. 
Meanwhile, these miseri have no longer a bit or 
sup to eat ; and they have so many enemies, be- 
cause they cannot fee the agents properly, and 
yet have so much talent ; that they have but a 
poor life of ii The manager who engaged her, 
heard her by chance, and has given them two 
hundred and fifty francs in advance, to pay their 
lodgings before they go, otherwise they would 
have been put in salvo,'* 

" I shall be ready to-morrow ; but you and I 
can go together, as I suppose the Maestro and 
Marietta must go third class," 

" Not so, but first, and have a carriage to meet 
them, to make a good effect; all chance for 
thsem would be lost, if it was known how poor 
they are." 

^' On the principle of beating a man when he 
is down." 
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** The Maestro tells me the intrigues are won- 
tierful in Italy. I congratulate myself that I 
have a prospect of singing in Russia, as there, if 
one sings well, one is well paid and well ap- 
plauded. I sang at a few concerts before I came 
here, at St. Petersburg, and was well received ; 
but I think my friends would be surprised, if 
they could hear how qven and good my voice has 
become." 

" Talking about applause, I was in Rome last 
winter, and at a dinner party sat next Miss 

K , the great Amerian tragedienne. She said 

the actor is the ready money man of fame ; he 
gets his pay before or immediately after his per- 
formance, and his applause the instant he has 
created his effect." 

^' Ah I it is true also of the opera, and you 
get a more noble applause for a more noble effect ; 
but, caro mioy I shall be hissed at first, I know 
it, till I am franco in scena^ then perhaps, I 
shall sing with verve^ and be applauded." 

^*I am sure you will if you persevere in your 
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studies, and don't make your d^but too soon. 
The actress I was speaking of, told me how she 
became one ; she said she was a poor governess 
in Boston, and earned her living by washing, 
dressing, and teaching a large family of young 
children. Some one found out that she had a 
fine contralto voice, and Alboni was then singing 

there, so they got her to hear Miss K , and 

she said with a little study she could sing very 
well. With her little savings, she got some les- 
sons, and was about to sing in an English opera, 
with spoken dialogue, when the day before her 
appearance, either from anxiety or over work, her 
voice became dumb ; thus ended all her hopes : 
but as the family refused to receive her back, and 
her mind was too unsettled to look for another 
situation, she accepted a small engagement for 
walking parts in a play then going on at Boston. 
Finding her speaking voice still sonorous, 
she studied a good deal, and at last ap- 
peared in first tragic parts in New York. 
^ Romeo, and Meg Merrilies were my first 
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hits/ she said, herself, ' and from the moment I 
played those parts I began to make name and 
money, so ic a few years found myself mistress 
of eighteen thousand pounds. You see, I am 
ugly and masculine, and have, therefore, never 
married. Not that I was absolutely without oflfers 
— as fame and a few dollars always give a woman 
a chance ; so I determined to be a jolly old maid, 
and here I am, for, noticing how artists always 
mis-spent their earnings, or badly invested them, 
I resolved not to be shipwrecked in that way ; 
and my professional work over, and my eighteen 
thousand in pocket, I began to study investments 
and the money market, bought up shares that 
were at no price, that might perhaps, in the end 
be worth something; bought petroleum mines, 
foreign funds, &c., and now make a clear five 
thousand a year, or between twenty and twenty- 
five per cent.* What do you think of that for a 
lone woman ?" 

"That was wise ; how few of them are ! If they 
make money in the Carnival they spend it in the 
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antumn^ and are always out of pocket, even when 
immensely paid. It is nothing for a singer in 
St Petersburg to get eighty or a hundred pounds 
a night, and yet leave Eussia with nothing. 
Now it is dinner time, and here is the cafe. You 
will be at the train ?" 

" Yes, but have everything to do — bills to pay 
and trunks to pack, &c." 
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CHAPTER V. 



BOLOGNA — THE DiSbUT. 



At an early hour of a bright bracing December 
morning, I was at the station, and being the first 
arrival, amused myself with examining the beau- 
tiful frescoes with which the Milan Stazione 
Centrale is adorned. On either wall of the vast 
booking-oJEce, are the freshest and most lovely 
fipecimens in wall painting of the modern Italian 
artists. The one. on the left, as you enter, repre- 
sents the ideal of all true Italians — the complete 
union of the whole Peninsula. It is a collection 

F 2 
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of all the wonderful cathedrals of Italy, in, ap- 
parently, one vast city. !n the foreground is the 
stupendous Basilica of St. Peter's, immediately 
from behind which stretch up the countless aerial 
spires of the Milanese wonder of marble, as if 
yearning for the skies ; on the left of the picture 
is the campanile of Pisa, the Duomo of Florence ; 
the domes and shafts of St. Mark's stand equally 
out in relief with St. Peter^s, thus showing the 
two most desired additions to the nationality, in 
the strongest light ; and such is the effect, that 
every one, however ignorant, entering the vast 
sallej is at once aware of the aspirations expressed 
so strikingly. One of these hopes has since been 
realized, and it appears that the other will not be 
long behind its sister. Then, indeed, that nation, 
more glorious in memories, monuments, churches, 
and arts, than all the rest of Europe put together, 
may hold up her head with pride and dignity to 
receive the admiration, if not homage, of the 
earth, for in these days the latter is given to the 
purse and the army of a nation, and alas I not to 
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its interest and beaaty. The Italians have not 
jet proved their title to worship for their financial 
prosperitj, and this is sufficient to make them 
despised by the bond holding English pnblic, 
who, I hare no doubt, wonld be rejoiced to see 
the Cathedrals of Rome and Milan sold for old 
marble, so that their precious bonds should rise 
to par. Let them comfort themselves, however, 
with remembering that they get ten or eleven 
per cent for their money, hitherto regularly paid, 
and that those piles, the admiration of ages, still 
stand to rejoice the travelling community. 

But stop, there is a cab with sundry large new 
boxes outside, and somebody like Marietta and 
the Maestro inside ; but it is impossible that they 
can own that imposing luggage ; still it is they, 
for^ lithesome and jocular, out steps the Maestro, 
shaven and shorn, with a new tie and clean shirt 
— quite a diflFerent man. Marietta follows 
gingerly, in a get up better described as shabby 
genteel then anything else. 

" Why, Maestro, what a lot of luggage you 
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have got," remarked I, with astonishment; after 
the nsual salaati6ns had been gone i^roagh. 

^* Blaga «im— all hlaga^^ said he aside.' *^ The 
boxes we got yesterday at half price, and they are 
filled with old music and rags, with just a change 
for Marietta and me upon the top ; but for the 
company these valigie contain the moire and velv et 
dresses of the prima donna, and the fur coats and 
cashmere dressing gowns of the Maestro. See, my 
child," turning to Marietta, " that the valuable 
tranks are properly ticketed. Where is the 
Russian ? I say. Marietta, could we go secon d 
and get the price of the primi posti from th e 
Impresario. 

*^ Sci matto /" answered that lad y. "Do you 
wish to disgrace me with the company ? But it 
is throwing away money. And then there is 
that Arturo to pay for. Only think, Inglese, 
fifteen francs a week for that blind child." 

Evidently not liking the topic, the Maestro 
began complaining of having to make himself 
bello at such an early hour of the morning. 
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*^ This comes of prosperity: here I am now, a 
man without money, travelling like a prince with 
baggage— fot the porter, cdroy does not know 
about the old music— and in the first class; and 
every day at Bologna I shall have to dress and 
shave and make myself beautiful, and be pre- 
sented as Maestro Concertatore, and salute the 
company, and bow to the ladies, and say, ^ Con- 
tralto, you sing like an angel,' when, perhaps, 
she cries like a screech-owl ; and to the Bass, 
* Per Dio! you are La Blache,' when he is a dog of 
the first water." 

" Inglese /" here put in Marietta ; " is he not 
mad ! and will he not make me many enemies, 
talking in this way ?" 

" CarOy we are now among friends ; but, then, 
the Diavolo himself will not be more polfte than I 
shall be when there. Ah I there is the Kussian 
and shaved, too, and neat ; why, there was no 
need for you to take so much trouble ; you are not 
going to sing yet, and are therefore free to wear 
your old coat." 
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Warned that the canvofflio was ready, we moved 
on, the precious boxes having been registered, 
and Marietta, holding np her faded and spotted 
silk, lest it should be soiled upon the beautiful 
clean floor— calculated to improve the same rather 
than otherwise, in my idea: Her costume was 
completed by a black cotton velvet jacket, trimmed 
with very false ermine ; also a boa of the same 
and a pork-pie hat, adorned with a white wing of 
feathers, which, she told me, in a whisper,8he had 
preserved herself from the pluckings of a beauti- 
ful white fowl they had had for dinner. Nothing 
amused me more than to see the delicate way in 
which the poor thing seated herself on the white 
cushions of the carriage, as if she was not quite 
certain of herself; this time not to soil her dress^ 
but to save the white cloth of the linings. 

The Maestro was quite at home, and looked 
forth at the window, conjecturing that everybody 
was aware that they were engaged at Bologna y 
and had come to look at them in state. With a 
shriek and whistle, we began careering over the 
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wide Lombard plains, and in four hours reached 
the Appenine region, and were deposited at the 
Bologna Station, where, according to Nicolass' 
prophesy, a carriage was in waiting to conduct 
the egregia prima donna to her home. 

As there was room for all, it was arranged that 
I should be dropped at the Hotel,after the Maestro 
and Marietta had been left at their lodgings. 
With much care of the important baggage, we 
were packed to our liking, and, driving through 
the various arcaded streets of this ancient ecclesi- 
astical town, halted at a respectable house in the 
close vicinity of the theatre. I ascended with 
them to see their rooms, and found them rather 
better than I expected — ^well-furnished, and with 
a beautiful "Erard" grand piano placed there 
for the piano rehearsals ; this is an attention 
paid generally to the " first lady," and it very 
often proves a nuisance, as she has to be in 
readiness at all times to receive the various mem- 
bers of the company on every oc(*asion of practi- 
sing the concerted pif jes. 

p 5 
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Marietta raised her hands ia horror and alarm 
when she heard that the rooms were to be at 
the rate of one pomid per week, but was quickly 
silenced by the Maesfcro,who whispered to us, that 
the landlord was a hrigarde^ who corresponded 
with the Milan papers on theatrical matters, and 
to whom it was politic to give a license for impo- 
sition, of which, indeed, he appeared tolerably 
able to avail himself. 

A- room was found for Nicolass, who intended 
being en 'pension with the Maestro, a position 
which I did not envy him, remembering the frag- 
ment of a meal I had witnessed in the Guastalla; 
however, he assured me that they would live 
tolerably well while there, to support the physique 
of the debutante. 

Agreeing to return foif the first piano recital, I 
drove ofi*, and installed myself in comfortable 
quarters in an old Italian Hotel, but little visited 
by strangers; and, thinking that we should 
remain some time, ordered in a piano, and made 
myself otherwise at hom«. 
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At eight o'clock I repaired to my appointment, 
and found Marietta sitting in state in the faded 
silk dress, and looking not a little anxious and 
angry, — >not having forgotten the price of the 
room, which it was necessary perforce to take. 
She refused any attempts at conversation, and 
resolutely nursed a little white dog, of which she 
made a constant companion and idol, and which 
had the unfortanate habit of losing itself incon- 
tinently, and thereby creating the most heart- 
rending confusion and despair till re-found. 

A knock at the door, and a little fat man 
rushed into Peruzzi's arms, and barely failed to 
embrace me ; introducing himself as the direttore 
di scena. He was received with profuse compli- 
ments, and was himself ravished to see the illus- 
trious composer, of whom he had heard so much. 
The tenor then came in — a tall, fine looking man, 
with a good voice, but several defects, which, on 
another occasion, were enumerated by many of 
his friends. He seemed surprised at the plain 
appearance and swelled throat of his future 
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scenic lover, but made himself very agreeable, 
and chatted about the various operatic topics. 
First of all, he said the theatre was very harmonic, 
and therefore not distressing to sing in ; thus 
Ferti, who was singing in the ^ Africame,' 
had had great success, but little voice ; it was more 
the opera than the singer that attracted ; but she 
sang with grace and feeling. 

Marietta said but little, asked him to have 
coffee, and nursed her dog. 

The contralto was the next arrival, and, to 
judge by her corporeal proportions, appeared to 
be a singer of considerable power and experience. 
She was oily, and well dressed— ^. e.y gaudily — 
and seemed to think it necessary to encourage the 
aspirant with sundry kisses and exhortations. 
The basses had their turn next, and the seconda 
donna slided in, and unassumingly took her 
station at the end of the room^ being not a first 
character. 

Last of all came the prompter, and the land- 
lord and landlady of the lodgings, de droit — the 
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latter, with her knitting and chaufrettej prepared 
evidently for a long evening. 

All being seated and served with coffee, Pernzzi 
took up the score, and began to play the first duet 
for tenor and soprano. The opera was one by 
Petrilla, and was to be given in two days; there- 
fore, there was only time for two piano rehearsals^ 
and two in the theatre. The tenor sang in 
mezza voce but Marietta sang with the full voice, 
though I noticed the Maestro signalling to 
her. Everybody congratulated her most warmly 
on her voice, the contralto with especial fervour ; 
80 all went well. None of the solos were gone 
through, as they were all supposed to know their 
own parts ; meanwhile, they seemed to be mak- 
ing considerable progress towards acquaintance- 
ship. The contralto was unable to endure the 
long standing, and depended upon the stout 
bass for support, liberally afforded by an obliging 
♦rm ; indeed, this pair seemed to have struck up 
a wonderful intimacy, seeing the recentness of 
their introduction, and afforded Nicolass and 
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myself no rare opportunities of studying the 
freedom of singers' manners among their own 
clique. 

The performance was over by ten o'clock, and 
with tumultuous felacissima nottes, the artistes 
took their departure. No sooner gone, than 
Peruzzi appraised them in a most off-hand man- 
ner, and asserted that he was convinced the con- 
tralto was in the pay of the Ferni, to find out 
what sort of a rival the prima donna of the 
second company was. 

At this Marietta declared he was mad, and 
wanted to make enemies for her. So the poor 
man held his tongue ; supper was ordered, and 
Marietta retired to reproduce herself,after a short 
toilette, in the costume of the Guastalla, having 
no more visitors to fear. The maccaroni was dis- 
cussed with cheerfulness by myself, as well as 
the rest of the party, and then leaving the table, 
Nicolass and I went to chat over the events ofe 
the day. 

He was much excited, as he thought that 
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within a few months, he also would have arrived 
at that eventful point of his life— the dSuU He 
told me with rapture how his uncle had placed 
him with engineers, architects, etc., in Russia, 
and had even promised to get him a commission, 
and give him an allowance, if he would only give 
up the stage, for which purpose they would never 
have let him have the use of a halfpenny; but 
sacrificing all, he had accepted the Emperor's 
bounty, and started for Italy, amid the enthu- 
siasm of his young companions. " Now I find 
there is not all the poetry one expects, and a 
good deal more difficulty than I looked for ; but 
singing is the only thing I love, and one's heart 
should be in one's profession, or the wholo life 
becomes a burden. It is true that I may never 
rise to eminence or make more than will just 
keep me ; but is not it better to die in mediocrity 
at an employment we love, than to be a little 
better off* and a little more respected in a life 
whose occupation is a constant nuisance? Besides, 
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now it is done, there is no turning back, so 
ewiva for an artist's wandering life/* 

At twelve o'clock on the following day, the 
first rehearsal took place in the theatre, with full 
attendance of orchestra, chorus, etc., and an 
audience of any privileged persons who used in- 
terest with the management to while away their 
time, so difficult to employ in a provincial city, 
at a motley represesentation in a dark theatre. 
In a box opening on the stage, was sea ted the 
Ferti, elegantly attired, and with her maid, to 
hear what sort of a rival in the public favour she 
was likely to have. I remarked that she looked 
exceedingly amused at the homely appearance of 
the new singer, and chatted confidentially with 
her Abigail about the get up, and have no doubt 
picked the poor old silk dress and false ermine 
tippet well to pieces, to say nothing of the plain 
features, swelled throat, and stooping shoulders ; 
there were two gentlemen with her, pointed out 
to me as belonging to the dreaded direction of 
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the opera. They seemed on very good terms in- 
deed with the Ferti, and enjoyed her witty 
sallies. 

I could see that poor Marietta was ill at ease, 
and understood that the woman on her right was 
her mortal enemy ; she said in a ghastly whis- 
per, 

" Ecco La Ferti; see how she laughs, and she 
can afford to do so, for she is pretty, and beauti- 
fully dressed; what a lovely bonnet, eh? but 
how wicked she looks/' 

The Maestro now came up, and impressed upon 
Marietta the necessity of singing softly, and not 
showing her full powers ; but was sharply inter- 
rupted by her declaring that in the state of ner- 
vousness she was, she could not be bothered with 
such nonsense, and if she sang true and in time, 
it was the utmost she could manage, ending up 
with an energetic appeal for Heaven's sake to 
leave her alone, or she would not sing at all. 

Nicolass wandered about in his element, mak- 
ing acquaintance with all the members of tho 
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company, down to the scene shifter, and brought 
in the report that the Ferti was really very 
anxious about Marietta, as slie had heard that 
she possessed great talent and a wonderful voice, 
and was very inimically inclined towards her 
in consequence; this made the poor woman 
in still more trepidation, but it was already 
her turn, as on the previous day there were 
to be no solos, and the duet between tenor and 
soprano was her first essay. Cuddling the little 
dog close in her arms she moved towards the 
prompter, who seemed to be jumping the time> 
so seriously wa? he bent on impressing the move- 
ment on the orchestra. Ferti leans forward, the 
tenor opens his recitative, and finally Marietta 
tremblingly raises her voice, at first low, and 
without much effect, for she is trying to remember 
the Maestro's advice, but soon the artist triumphs 
over the woman, and the theatre resounds with 
the rapturous tones of her marvellous voice. 
Ferti is aghast, the tenor not very amiable in 
appearance, for beside such a singer he will be 
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but little, the company generally tumultuous and 
congratulatory, as they have nothing to lose {i.e.j 
the chorus and orchestra) by her success. A 
shade of pleasure appeared in Marietta's face as 
she came towards me, and asked me if I liked tlie 
tone of her voice in the theatre; and certainly I 
did, for the velvet hue it took in the larger 
building effaced the effect of the din against the 
doors and windows of. the room, and left the 
whole extent of the beauty and power of the organ 
revealed, unalloyed by any drawback whatsoever. 

The Ferti was now talking to the two men in 
her box, with increased volubility but diminished 
smiles, and her face looked as if it brewed mis- 
chief, especially as the directors with her, broke 
out into loud ^*bravas" after the duet was over^ 
The rehearsal finished in about three hours, but 
the general repetition was for the same evening, 
80 the poor artistes fled home, to get a littlo 
dinner and rest before the evening's work began. 

In hope and excitement the Maestro arrived at 
home, flushed with the applause of the theatre 
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people, and with the effect of his pupil's voice 
upon the stage ; it was, altogether, a cheery little 
dinner, and most laxnrious to the pair lately 
emerged from their one room in the Gaastalla, 
for in two days more, after the first representa- 
tion, Marietta was to receire her first month's 
salary in advance, amounting to about forty 
pounds, which seemed to them fabulous, and im- 
possible to be spent !Nicolass was in high 
spirits, too, looking forward to be helped up the 
ladder of artistic fame by his great friends. This 
charming state of things, however, was not per- 
mitted to last long, for the master was only just 
railing at the Ferti, and faying how complete the 
eflfect of the ** Orsi's " singing had been upon her, 
that all her little attacks upon, and disdain of, 
her rival's humble appearance, had been turned 
into evident lament directly she had heard the 
duet; when the second bass came hastily in, 
with many scusey but he had something important 
to say to the Maestro, which was that Ferti had 
declared open war upon her rival, and had been 
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known to tell the directors that unless the new 
comer failed she would resign her engagement, 
and till the former's success was assured, the 
latter was all powerful This was the cloud that 
broke in upon the dinner table ; and when poor 
Peruzzi had thanked the fat, but worthy artiste, 
for his kind feeling in forewarning them, he re- 
turned to table with tears in his eyes, and re- 
counted the whole affair. Then Marietta began, 
with many maledictions on her enemy, and 
povera me^Zj to bewail her fate, laying the burden 
of the blame on the poor maestro's shoulders for 
ever educating her voice; he received it all 
stoically, merely answering brava to any express 
ebullition, and attempted to console her by say- 
ing that Ferti could not do much harm to her 
if she sang wdll, and not to give way, as the 
" general repetition'* was before her. The/eply 
to this consisted of a few tears, and several em- 
braces of the pet dog ; but the brougham being 
announced, it was necessary to brace up her 
energies for the evening's conflict 
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A most extraordinary (spectacle is a "general 
repetition," and takes place usually the day be- 
fore the fiirst representation, AU the chorus are 
in theii costumes, also ,the inferior artistes, but 
the chief characters are in their ordinary attire; 
the theatre is illumined, and the scenery all 
complete, and very often there is a large audience 
of privileged persons to hear the performance, 
but no beauty of acting or singing can cure the 
ridiculous eflfect produced hyBeemgo. prima donna 
emerge from the wings representing the ancient 
temples of Rome, crowded with a chorus attired 
in the togas of that period, but herself in a very 
unpoeticspecimen of the fashions of the present 
day, Nicolass and myself, after seeing Marietta 
and the Maestro to the dressing room, for the 
latter generally enacted the part of tire woman to 
his pupil, in entire accordance with the conven- 
tionalities of the Green Room, took our seats in 
the stalls, to which we had free entree^ among a 
portion of the most influential people of Bologna, 
intermingled with the different relatives and 
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friends of the artistes, there to applaud to the 
echo^ the doings, good or bad, of their belong- 
ings. 

The stage was of the genus of the ancient 
forum: the warriors were in helmets, and white 
flowing togaS; the seconda donnay robed as a 
vestaL When the prelude of the entrata for the 
prima donna was sounded, forth came poor 
Marietta, clothed in the aforesaid dirty check silk, 
and the too honest imitation of ermine, with her 
hat and the plucked white wing put upon her 
head, of which the. hair was not well arranged; 
altogether, looking like the housekeeper of a 
second rate cockney house, who issues forth be- 
times in the morning to do her modest marketing. 

A general murmur of disapprobation greeted 
her, but luckily did not reach the stage, as she 
continued her recitative with a firm intonation, 
but without much interest, probably not having 
seen how many people there were, in what she 
supposed an empty theatre. 

The cavatina over, no one could help applaud- 
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ing; even Ferti, who was again in the box, 
made an appearance of doing so, as it was self- 
evident how superb the voice, style, and school 
of the singer were, though the talents of the 
actress were more or less wanting, or not fully 
developed. 

Going on the stage, we found the (Mbutante 
quite down in the mouth, and recruiting herself 
with some coffee, *made by the faithful Maestro 
in the dressing-room, and held in the wing for 
her to sip during the evening. The contralto 
was administering very choking doses of adula- 
tion, which from their exceeding size, seemed 
meant to kill, or to cover an unseen poison. 

Quite wearied from the excitement, and anxiety 
for the morrow, isre saw them home in the 
brougham, the Maestro like a mother nursing 
his pupil, and his pupil her dog ; in this way the 
evening's maccaroni was discussed^ the heroine 
of the evening alternately wishing herself dead, 
or " married ^o an old man, who would not want 
her to sing for the canaglia^ to earn her bit and 
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sup;" the former morbid desire appearing to 
have much less effect upon the maestro than the 
latter, which moved him to show signs of the 
most keen disgust. 

The eventful day at last arrived. I myself got 
up anxious, almost as if my own success in life 
was at stake; but besides the natural interest 
which any commonly impulsive person would 
take in a couple so forlorn and so deserving in 
many things, I was at heart z,fanatico^ and felt 
the liveliest sense of admiration for the extraor- 
dinary musical talents of my humble friend; and 
the complete absence of anything like conscious- 
ness of merit, or self-valuation, had equally 
excited my sympathy. Though my mind could 
not admit for a moment the possibility of failure 
in so musical a place as Bologna, yet I felt any- 
thing but easy, as I knew how much the Italian 
public are influenced by appearance, and also of 
what diabolical attempts a jealous and unworthy 
singer, is capable. 

Betimes in the morning I repaired to tha 

G 
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Maestro's lodgings^ and found the costumier busy 
trying on the most gorgeous of robes which had 
just come. Poor Marietta had forgotten all her 
troubles, in admiration of her dresses, and assailed 
me with torrents of exclamation when I came in ; 
I was pleased to see her so distracted, as, if she 
could be kept from feeling fear, half the battle 
wo uld be gained. The Maestro was in a fume 
of anxiety, and made the most palpable eflForts to 
restrain any show of it. Nicolass helped Marietta 
to put on her crown, and sad enough the effect 
of her appearance was in it, with the morning 
sun upon her, for her really beautiful hair was 
plaited into small cocks, exceedingly ugly to be- 
hold, but which I was assured would crimp it 
into a most desirable wave for the evening's oc- 
casion. 

There was no rehearsal, and the Maestro gave 

no lessons on that day, so the hours hung heavily 

n hand; not so much to the prima donna, as 

8he was occupied in washing and starching her 

old petticoats, and drying them at the stove in 
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the sitting-room. I asked her to tell me why 
they were not ironed, and she informed me thai 
by drying them rough with the starch, a 
much greater degree of stiffness was to be ob- 
tained to make her dress stick out, as it wonld 
be impossible to wear her crinoline under the 
Greek dress. Occasionally something reminded 
her of the coming trial, and then, taken much 
worse, she would lie down on the sofa, and ask 
for coffee and water as a restorative ; at others 
seized with sudden indignation, she demanded 
that the theatre, and everybody belonging to it, 
might disappear before eight p.m., the time for 
the rising of the curtain. Having a very elabor- 
ate toilette to perform, and the hairdresser and 
face decorator having much before them, she was 
to repair to the theatre at five o'clock, to be fol- 
lowed at seven by the rest of the party. We all 
said we would accompany her there and come 
back afterwards ; so off we drove. We went in 
at the front of audience door. From the crush 
room leading round to the stage, was a long nar- 

q2 
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row passage, with several small staircases, de- 
scending to the level of the pit and ascending 
again to the stage. 

Marietta led the way, the Maestro came second, 
and JSi icolass and myself closed the rear ; just as 
the first was beginning to ascend the final stair- 
case, leading to the stage, a voice was heard dis- 
tinctly calling in the darkness, 
'^ Prima donna I Prima donna /" 
Marietta said, " Dio ! nmestro^ cosa e.'- 
^^ Prima donnas said the voice again, "listen 
to me ; I am your friend, and am one of the 
directors; I want to tell you to sing badly to- 
night, fur the Ferti has set a cabal on foot 
against you, and if you have a great success, you 
will certainly be protested, for a great many of 
the directors are her sworn friends, and your only 
chance is to sing badly to-night, so that the 
public \s\\\ not applaud; then to-morrow you can 
do better, and when the intrigue has died out, 
and Ferii thinks she has nothing to fear, you 
can take your proper place with the public" 
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Marietta burst out, " What have I done to make 
an enemy of that woman ? Am I not poor and 
plain enough to be without persecution ? Bestia 
that she is ! what does she mean by her cruelty? 
And who are you? How do I know that you are 
not her friend, and come here to tell me to sing 
badly that I may be protested the first night. I 
see through you. I will show them how I can 
sing, and then they may do their worst." 

*' If you do it is ruin to yourself. Have I not 
said I am a director, and know what the others 
think, and that some have promised to protest 
you for the Ferti's sake ?" 

" And what men they must be to drive a poor 
sventarata like me to despair. Maestro, Inglese, 
Kusso, help me. What am I to dp ? Is this a 
brigante or a friend?" 

Peruzzi thanked, with much humility the un- 
seen director for his advice, and taking his now 
weeping pupil by the arm, led her up into the 
wings. 

We all thought that this might be some snare, 
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and did not know what to advise, but Marietta 
was furious, and vehemently declared that she 
would sing her very best, and show them that 
she was not a dog, to be spit upon, and that if 
she was ugly and poor, she had a voice that was 
without equal in Italy. 

" Let that viper take care, for, perhaps, some 
day I may tread upon her heart, when the people 
are tired of her grimaces and antics," ended the 
very angry dibutante. So storming, we left hep 
in the hands of the coiffeur. 

Two hours after we returned, and found her 
metamorphoized completely ; she looked much 
better than I expected, and the little plaits had 
had their effect, for her hair was truly splendid, 
turned over the golden crown in long, waving 
rolls. Of course, in the wings, the amount 
of paint — red, and white, to say nothing of 
the great lines of black under the eyes — looked 
anything but attractive; but the Maestro said 
there was none too much for the lamps. The 
throat showed strongly, too, as we were close, 
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but 1 was in hopes that on the stage it would not 
be very apparent. Hien the shoulders, arms, and 
hands were really beautifully white, and she lifted 
them to show there was no paint on them. 

*^ At least," said the (Jrecian maiden, " if that 
cat yonder have arms or hands, so have I ; but, 
alas I her face is beautiful, and poor Marietta's is 
ugly.** 

The bell rings and the curtain draws up ; the 
beautifal theatre is full to overflowiDg ; the Ferti 
is georgiously attired, in a box close to tho 
stage. The prompter has shown us at which 
side are the directors* boxes, and a glance dis- 
covers that they are well filled ; then the gallery 
is literally bursting with the throng, and fears 
arose in my heart that it was too full to be 
natural, and that probably a couple of hundred 
hissers had been packed up aloft to accomplish the 
singer's downfall. 

The Russian and I stood by the debutante till 
the last moment, and when the cue was given for 
her entrance, ran round to our stalls. 
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The maiden issues tremblingly forth, and looks 
wonderfully well considering. You could not 
have said she was pretty or ugly — rather a fine 
woman than otherwise, and above all simpatica of 
expression, and this is everything. 

Ferti leans quite out of her box, and a mild • 
welcome is accorded to encourage the beginner, 
visibly shaking in her shoes. Her voice gushed 
forth the epening recitative, which immediately 
elicited a burst of applause, followed, however, by 
a slight, a very slight, hiss from the directors* 
box; but slight as it was Marietta heard it, for 
her eyes flashed fire towards them, and as the 
orchestra played the prelude of the cavatinay she 
came forward to the prompter's box, and we could 
hear her quite plainly say to him, " Did you hear 
the Jisckior 

^'Si, Signora:' 

" Then there is a cabal against me ?" 

"&', SignoraJ*^ . 

'^ Is it very strong ?" 
[ " Yes, the Ferti, and most of the directors." 
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Seated close to the stage, as we were, every 
word was audible above the noise of the orchestra. 

" Chesia maledetta ! I will sing, then, as they 
have never heard anyone — dogs that they are." 

And she kept her word — ^for fury and sorrow, 
as the poor thing thought of her last hopes of in- 
dependance, lent her additional powers, and made 
her 'an actress for that night, nearly as great as 
she was a cantatrice. The impression on the 
audience was immense, but after every burst of 
applause the low, insidious hiss of the directors 
made itself distinctly heard, awaking in its train 
counter-applause, till it seemed as if the theatre 
wanted to fight it out. The public, however, 
triumphed in the end, for at the drop of 
the last act, the cheering lasted, till she was 
out of sight, after a double re-call. Alas ! 
the public were powerless to do her justice, 
and beyond doubt would fete and hurrah the 
Ferti on the morrow again as usual, unmindful 
that she had done her best to deprive them of a 
noble artiste's talent. Preceptor and pupil were 
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leaning against the wings, quite overcome, the 
former with anxiety — ^for his steps had been dis- 
tinctly heard walking up and down during the 
whole of Marietta's presence on the stage — ^and 
the latter from exertion, the more felt because 
she really was not well, and to overcome the 
feeling had strained her powers to the fulL 

The choristers and members of the orchestra 
were crowding round and paying homage, though 
probably most of them aware that a storm was 
brewing. 

"Take me home, Maestro I'* cried Marietta j 
" take me away from this place —I will never set 
foot in another theatre again." 

But recovering herself, promptly turned round 
to the people, and said, 

" The ladies and gentlemen of the chorus and 
orchestra will bear me witness that I satisfied the 
public of Bologna, if even by doing so, I lost my 
scrittura, through the envy of a bad woman, and 
worse singer." 

Then, locking her dressing-room door, she de- 
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scended to the carriage — ^all three following in 
wild dismay. A crowd was round the entrance, 
and greeted her as she hid herself in the back 
seat. 

On getting home, I was astonished to see that 
with all her grief and sorrow she found occasion 
carefully to lift off the skirt of her faded silk — 
with a simple seme for doing it before me— and, 
disclosing her rough starched petticoat, sat down 
to sapper therein, being too tired to go into the 
next room to don the blue rag I had first seen 
her in, and which constituted the change the 
Maestro had spoken of as adorning the tops of 
the new trunks. 

Nicolass and I could hardly keep grave, not- 
withstanding our sorrow at her timely economy, 
and the figure she presented, with hair coiffe a la 
Ghrecquey dabs of paint and black on her face, and 
the rough starched petticoat. Such were the 
remains of the distinguished lone. To add to the 
effect Ida, the pet dog, was in her arms, and a 
scaldino or chmffrette stuck between her knees. It 
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was a melancholy meal, as Marietta sat, refusing 
to open her mouth to anybody, save the dog, and 
the Maestro was quietly wiping his eyes, having 
lost all hope of the advance pay, owing to the 
directors' hostility. I had no comfort to give, and 
Nicolass was at his cigarettes ; when suddenly the 
Padrona di casa ushered in two gentlemen. I 
expected to see the prima donna fly into the next 
room, to cover the petticoat ; but no — she got up 
to greet them as if fully arrayed, and asked if 
they wanted to see her. 

" We are come, prima donna^ on the part of 
the directors, to thank you for the pleasure your 
performance has given them, and to compliment 
you on your magnificent voice — the finest that, 
perhaps, has ever been heard in Bologna." 

Marietta sat down and looked dangerous. 

But they continued, " We are very sorry to say 
that the gentleman composing the ' Direzione * 
have constrained us to tell you that as our 
theatre after all is of only second-rate size, such 
an organ as yours is too powerful, being adapted 
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to the Scala, or San Carlo; but for the 
Bolognese, who use their opera as a place of 
r^uniony they prefer a different sort of artist from 
yourself, and are convinced that their poor 
theatre is not worthy of so great talent as you 
possess." 

Still silent sat Marietta, glaring. 

" Therefore, we wish it to be understood that 
the sum the impresario sent to Milan for your 
journey will remain in your hands, but there will 
be no need to confirm the scrittura.^^ 

This was too much for the injured woman, who 
now rose majestically, notwithstanding the petti- 
coat. 

" UsciteT began she, in an overwhelming 
torrent of wrath ; '' go out of my room — who told 
you to come here ? lies grinning through your 
teeth. Who wants your scrittura ? Listen if my 
stomach was yawning for food,or if my back yearned 
for warmth and clothing, so that I had to crawl 
along and beg from the beneficent, and if ye and 
your vulture directors came to me and said, ^ sing 
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for US, and we will find you gold and horses, and 
dresses,* I would spit at you as I do now.— die 
sooner tlian touch the boards of your accursed 
theatre. You and your fellow are no Bolognese ; 
the public knew a singer when they heard her, and 
forgave her for being ugly, and I don't forget 
that ; but for ye — there, go forth I" 

And, indeed, they didj and morally with their 
tail between their legs, and looking ashamed of 
themselves, and rather surprised at the appear- 
ance and warmth of manner, to say the least of 
it, of the cantatrice. 

The Maestro sobbed aloud. 

Marietta, too wrath to weep at the moment, 
stamped up and down in her extraordinary 
costume. 

Nicolass was very down in the mouth. 

I sought a moment to tell them, as it was early 
in the Carnival, it would be easy to get another 
engagement, and, meanwhile, I would do what 
I could, by advancing the lesson money, to keep 
them going. 
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But all this had little effect, for finally Marietta 
was weeping, too, upon the Maestro's shoulders ; 
so I bade good night, promising to each to take 
them to the station, as, of course, the carriage had 
deserted with the past prosperity. 

A mournful procession to the station the next 
morning, and a still more mournful journey 
brought us to Milan — the maledictions of the 
Maestro and Marietta being waved in farewell, with 
brandished arms, at the fast disappearing city. 

The Eussian did not say much ; but what he 
did give utterance to, was to tbe point, — " May 
my voice die in my throat, if T ever set foot again 
in the foul arcades of Bologna." 
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CHAPTER VL 



A NEW SCRITTURA — ^A PATRIOTIC BALLET DANCER 

—THE CHURCH IN THE SQUARE — A SKINLESS 

MARTYR— AN AMERICAN SOIRiSe. 



In the corner of a second-class carriage the 
sorrowing couple were trying to nas condere them- 
selves, but, for all that, were evidently the objects 
of remark to many, and, apparently, of general 
sympathy to the bystanders at the station — as 
most of them had assisted at the scene of the 
evening before. 
QJii Eeggio a respectably dressed man walked 
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up and down the platform, as if looking for some- 
one, or something, and finally subsided into the 
opposite corner of the Maestro's carriage, with 
whom he entered into conversation about the 
scenery, &c., &c., which was of no use. The 
failure of his favourite pupil had been too much 
for the poor man ; and he resisted all the wiles of 
the stranger, maintaining a rigorous silence or 
monosyllabic reply. 

Finally, the individual determined to make him 
speak, for he said — 

" The lady, I think, is the prima donna^ wha 
sang last night at the opera at Bologna ?" 

"Would to Heaven that she never had,'*^ 
groaned forth Peruzzi. 

" Ah I you may say so. Such a voice as hera 
is, to sing to such profani of music. It was a 
villanous affair altogether." 

" AV verOj^ broke in Marietta, " was it not a 
shameful tradimento of the Ferti." 

" The public saw through it, signora ; and I 
among the rest." 
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** The signer was there, then ?" 

*^ Certo, and charmed with the talent of your 
pupil. May I ask, are you going to Milan, 
or to another engagement?** 

** To Milan, on our way to another theatre,**^ 
answered the Maestro, in no way disposed to say 
that there was no scntturaou. hand. 

*^ Then the prima domm is scritturatay^ said the 
man, with eagerness. 

*' The papers are not yet signed ; but she ia 
in treaty — in treaty." 

'' I am about to undertake an opera in Venetia ; 
and, if we could arrange, would be glad to avail 
myself of the illustrious Maestro and his talented 
pupil." 

^' But, caro miOy we must be paid ; and well, 
too. It depends on that. People must live." 

" Of course I ^of course 1 Perhaps we can 
combinarey though I cannot offer very much, as it 
is a new affair, and not a certain thing. I have 

contracted to open the Teatro Nuovo, at P > 

in Venetia, the first time for eight years ; and,. 
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if we agree, the signora can sing next week 
there/' 

^' But as prima donna dssohda,^^ cried Marietta, 
" I donH want any secunda parts." 

" Altro che assoluta. I offer the signora the- 
signora the leading place in the company." 

^* What opera do you open with ? 

" Ballo in Maschera." 

^^1 can do that mth one rehearsal, eh, 
Maestro? — as I passed it ten or twelve times- 
a casa with the declamation master." 

"And the figure ImpremrioT'* anxiously asked 
Peruzzi, adding, vaguely, " because they speak 
of Copenhagen for the Orsi." 

" Then I will say the utmost ^oldo I can 
afford, but the Maestro must understand that I 
cannot and will not increase it." 

" Vediamo, vediamo.^^ 

" Three thousand francs for the Carnival, and 
a seratUj or benefit." 

Marietta could hardly conceal her joy, but 
tried at once, and most unsuccessfully, to look 
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.discontented. But the Maestro, being an older 
hand, merely said, "^ poco^ but perhaps it is 
better than going to the northern city— ^ eh, Mari- 
etta ? shall we accept ?" 

^^If you think. Maestro, that it is not too 
little, accept." 

The Impresario got out some paper and a pen^ 
and gave it to them to sign. Marietta signing 
first, the Maestro writing his name underneath, 
and myself and Nicolass acting as witnesses. 

Once done and accomplished. Marietta could 
no longer repress her delight, or the Maestro hide 
his bliss under a veil of discontent, for the terms 
agreed on were better than those of Bologna^ and 

though success at P would not be followed 

by such results as at Bologna, to the benefit of 
a debutante's rising name ; yet the prosperity of 
the moment, contrasted by the despair of the two 
preceding days, quite obliterated any care for the 
future from the elastic minds of these grown-up 
children. 

Marietta exhausted her breath and the journey 
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by innumerable enquiries about the theatre, and 
informed her new owner that, being a native of 

Vicenza, she had heard all about P , but had 

never visited it, and expressed her surprise that, 
in the state of agitation in which the Venetian 
provinces then were, he should have thought of 
opening one of the long-closed theatres of that 
country. 

" And what expense you must have had in re- 
fitting," said Peruzzi. " I suppose the decora- 
tions and scenery have long ago been eaten by 
the moths of the last eight years ?" 

^* Yes, it has been at much cost; but you see, 

Maestro, P is a city of students, and though 

determined enemies to Austria, in everything in 
which they can show animosity, yet they are not 
old enough politicians to deny themselves their 
small everyday amusements as spite to the 
existing government, so on them we depend, and 
if, out of the fifteen hundred students, we can get 
one thousand abbonati that will help the facenda 
considerably." 
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" But," said Marietta, ^* will there not be 
police upon the stage, as in the little theatre of 
Vicenza? They say they are always there at 
rehearsals-" 

" Yes, but that the Signora will soon be used 
to, and they are quiet, civil people so long as 
politics are avoided, and the Italian colours 
eschewed. At Venice, the other night, there was 
a bella scena at the San Benedetto. The prima 
hallerina had danced very well, and a quantity 
of bouquets were thrown to her, and anaong others 
one comprising the Italian colours — red, white, 
and green ; this she took and pressed to her lips, 
amidst the deafening bravas of the house. But 
the curtain once down, and the lady back in her 
dressing room, she was disturbed by the commis- 
«ary of police, who, apologising for intruding 
upon her privacy, remarked that she would be 
in a better and safer position in Venice if she 
had trodden down and trampled upon the bouquet 
she had kissed with so much applause ; and to 
ensure her domestic comfort it would be necessary 
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SO to treat any similar floral offerings having a 
political signification. This the ballerina, with 
many apologies for her awkwardness, promised to 
do, on the first occasion that presented itself, 
*^for though," said she, "it will seem rude to 
the public, it will please the siguor commissary, 
and that will be the poor dancer's reward." 
Smiling sweetly, the commissary received his 
€ong&. The next night of representation, the 
audience received the favourite bouquet kisser 
with unbounded rapture, and at the termination 
of her pirouettes showered down bouquets of all 
descriptions, but this time she remembered her 
instructions too well to commit the mistake of 
kissing any one of them ; but being attracted by 
the curious colours of one in particular, and re- 
collecting that its yellow and black flowers had a 
decidedly political meaning, being the Austrian 
colours, she seized it in a well affected transport 
of fury, and trampled it, with as much force as 
she could muster, under her twinkling little feet 
If the applause had been rapturous at the kissing 
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scene, it was uproarious at the trampling, and the 
audience rose en masse^ with such yells of delight 
that even the adventurous little donna seemed 
herself alaimed at the storm she had conjured 
up, and good cause for the same no doubt existed, 
as she appeared no more at San Benedetto, or, 
indeed, at any other place — let us hope that the 
oubliettes of the Dogal Palace were not her fate. 
Wherever she went to, all that was known of her 
was, that as the Commissary was leading her away 
from the stage to a Government Gondola at the 
door, not of the pattern usually appropriated to 
actresses, she was heard to exclaim that it was 
rather hard to be taken away for obeying the 
Commissary's own directions, and before she 
could don her walking dress, too. 

This anecdote, told with much unction by the 
manager,and greatly to Marietta's horror, brought 
us near to Milan, where arrived, Peruzzi and 
his eminent pupil betook themselves, with their 
imposing but fallacious baggage, to some retired 
corner of the city, whither their old padrona d 
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€asa had changed her domicile during their short 
absence ; Nicolass to his pension ; and myself to 
the same hotel which I had but left a few days 
before. The stock pieces of the hotel were still on 
view — i. e., the Coulders, mother and daughter, 
and welcomed me with numerous smiles from their 
places at the table. There were several new im- 
portations from that land of progress and pick- 
me-ups, but most of them appeared rather to 
avoid the acquaintanceship of the brilliant trio of 
New York. One lady sat next me, and was a 
very fair specimen of the daughters of Boston, — 
ladylike in demeanour, and lovely in form and 
face. Alas I the mind of that lady was not at all 
upon the same par of civilisation as her external 
get-up, for in the course of conversation having 
asked her if she had seen the cathedral yet, she 
enquired, mildly, 

<* What Cathedral?" 

'' Why," said I, " the Cathedral— the marvel 
of Milan?" 

" I cannot say that I have, sir." 

H 
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" Impossible 1 It is seen from everywhere on 
the Corso." 

'* Oh ! do you mean the church in the square 1 1 
at the end of the Corso ?" 

** Church in the Square 1 — why it is the wonder 
of the whole world.'* 

" It may be, sir, at this side ; but we have at 
Boston a much larger and finer church than 
thatlir 

It may easily be conceived that my tongue re- 
fused further utterance. 

A propos of the Cathedral, among its many 
Capo Lavorij there is a most famous statue of a 
Flayed Martyr, which, as a work of art, and 
study of anatomy, is, I believe, without equal. 
The suffering saint, for he is represented alive, 
carries his skin flung over his left shoulder, his 
head and its capillary appendages hanging low to 
the ground, much as if it were a human fur, 
thrown, like a tiger skin, on a traveller's shoulder, 
waiting for a train. But the nudity of the 
£gure, the starting muscles and fibres, and the 
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fearfully bare head and features strike every 
observer with horror, and this is, perhaps, the 
best test of its power ; it certainly is not a happy 
subject for the display of the poetry of sculpture, 
but has been an object of the most intense desire 
to, and its possession the highest ambition of, many 
very wealthy dilettantu Among others were an 
English Milordo and an American banker, whose 
rivalry became most bitter, as each was bidding 
for the masterpiece at the same time, and the 
most prodigious offers were made by them to in- 
duce the municipality to part with it — one offer- 
ing to finish the exterior of the beloved Duomo, 
the other willing to weigh the statue and give 
weight for weight in virgin gold. However, all 
was in vain ; nothing could induce Xhe patriotic 
Milanese to part with it, so the ardent admirers 
of the skinless martyr had to chew the cud of 
bitter disappointment; and the chronicle states 
that they made friends on the strength of their 
mutual grief, and the fact that there could be no 
jealousy now between them. The chronicle 
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farther relates that this alliance was concluded: 
from a more powerful motive than sympathy. 
They had linked together for revenge, and to 
prevent the repulsive object of their adoration 
from being possessed in its integrity by any 
person, or body of persons. At that time there 
happened to be repairs going on in the roof of the 
right transept, and among other skilled work- 
men were some English employes. On one of them 
the two accomplices practised the arts of bribery 
and corruption, as forcibly as their large means 
enabled them, to win him over to the de- 
struction of their beloved, for to such a desperate 
resolution had their disappointed love driven them. 
The fell deed was to be accomplished by means 
of the artisan, who, while engaged at his work, 
was to make observations with a plumb line, as 
to the exact spot from which, if a flagstone were 
dropped, it would pulverize the unlawfully loved 
and revolting mistress of the revengeful dilettanti. 
At the time appointed, the guilty pair, with dark 
and lowering brows, and yet lighted by an ^* in- 
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fernal joy," betook themselves to the '* Church in 
the Square," to behold the accomplishment of their 
TOWS. The flagstone was dropped, and fell direct 
as a die upon the head of the once again martyred 
martyr, but not with the full effect of' the dire 
Anglo-American wrath, for the head alone was 
broken from the body, and rolled to the floor, in 
ghastly perfectness, gazing with lidless eyes 
upon its cruel swains. The trunk stood still 
erect upon its pedestal, and menaced with 
skinless arm its destroyers, who fled, pursued by 
' the horror of what had happened, and rage at 
the incompleteness of the ruined work. Such 
is the story as I had it from several Milanese ; 
let us hope, for the honour of the British nation 
and its progressive descendants, that it is slightly 
exaggerated ; however it may be, the statue has 
had its head broken from its body, and though 
replaced, the line of decapitation is plainly visible, 
to all beholders, and wrath indeed become the 
tourists of Murray's acquaintance, who hear the 
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origin of the second misfortune suffered by this 
interesting type of holy anatomy. 

At the end of dinner, the Coulder family 
waited at the door to welcome me back again 
and to give me an invitation to a dance in their 
room, where they said a few friends were to meet 
that evening, 

"All the gentlemen are Counts," added the 
mother, by way of clinching the superior attrac- 
tion to be found in their salon. 

Miss Sarah told me that she also expected a 
school friend of hers, then stopping in Milan, a 
Cincinnati heiress, whose father had made two 
millions of dollars during the war. 

** And she is rare pretty, too, sir; so be sur^ 
you are early," added the charmer, from the 
staircase. 

The evening advanced ; I entered the florid at- 
mosphere of a heterogenous gathering of Ameri- 
can females and Italian males — all Counts, as Mrs. 
Coulder beautifully observed. Miss Milly was 
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gracious enough to sing to her friends, and then 
the accompanyist was turned into a barrel organ, 
to grind out sundry quadrilles and waltzes. The 
Cincinnati heiress had not then arrived, but did 
not make herself long expected, and hefalded her 
approach by very salient bursts of laughter. She 
was, indeed, very pretty, and — what surprised me 
still more — very prettily dressed, as in her fae^p 
had at once recognised the features of a vision I 
beheld at St. Peter's, the year before, at 
Vespers, more than glorious in costume, which, 
if I remember aright, consisted at that time of a 
green moire dress, knotted and tasselled, a grey 
velvet cloak, fringed with Roman pearls, per- 
haps worn out of compliment to the Eternal 
City ; a white hat, turned up at the side, with a 
Bird of Paradise feather flaunting from under the 
protection of a gorgeous buckle of steel or diamonds; 
let us hope the former. These little details were 
the more impressed upon my memory by the re- 
marks of some very orthodox British female 
critics, who were so struck with the mise of the 
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lady as in their wrath wholly to lose sight of the 
holiness of the locality they found themselves in. 
But the appliances were.on this evening altogether 
changed, and the fair face of the vision waa 
marred by no ultra Atlantic swagger of costume^ 
but on the contrary embellished by the beautiful 
auburn hair, being bound by a fillet of narrow 
|tt|ite lace, forming a bow over the parting, & 
most becoming style of head dress for a blonde^ 
and in itself really adaptable to a girl, however 
young, though limited by our customs to the 
matronly order of the soft sex. This young lady 
had, farthermore, a very handsome dress of thick, 
grey silk, trimmed with the same lace as her 
head dress, and thus was a very refreshing and 
lovely object to look upon, but ahime! not to 
listen to, save perhaps the clink of her twa 
millions of dollars. She rejoiced in the name of 
Liniment — a most suggestive cognomen ; let us 
hope that, if applied, the desired effect was ob- 
tainable. Being introduced, I informed thia 
charmer of our former meeting, but alas I as I 
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had no bird of Paradise, Ac , to distinguish my 
homely features, I had made no impression what- 
soever ; on being told what costume she wore, she* 
was astonished at the accuracy of my description, 
merely remarking, 

"Wasn't it real swell!" 

So after all the pretty turn out of the evening 
was only a happy accident 

The beautiful Guards' Waltz, having found its 
way to Milan, under the name of " Perche non 
viene ancor^'* was being played at that moment ; 
so, asking the Oincinnatian to favour me, I plunged 
into the thick of the fight. But it did not go 
well; somehow we could not get on in good 
time, and thinking the mischief arose from a 
very strong predilection on the part of my partner 
to do the " hop," I was obliged to contract my 
hold upon the fair young lady's waist to restrain 
a little the bounding steps with which she " trod 
the measure." This audacious proceeding on my 
part was followed by a complete stoppage of my 
partner, who faced round upon me midway in 
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her career down the room, and raising her fingers 
menacingly, said, in a sort of " heave-o-hoy" key, 
" Come now, sir, that's too tight." 

Imagine the feelings of a bashful young man at 
being so addressed in the middle of a circle who 
whatever their occupations before had been, were 
now actively employed in surveying him. Even 
the accompanyist paused to hear the attack, though 
innocent of any other language but his liquid 
mother tongue. Recovering the confusion as soon 
as could be expected, I said, meekly, 

^^ I beg your pardon ; let us try again." 

This time I was resolved not to err on the 
side of temerity^ and so placed my hand care- 
fully upon what the uninitiated believe to be the 
steel dorsal or cuirass of the female form. But 
this move was hardly more successful, and after 
a few turns, rejected by a peremptory 

** What a strange man you are ; why can't you 
try a medium ?" 

The medium turned out> however, as great a 
£^ilaF,e as the rest, so^ with a resigned look, the 
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Western beauty desired me to revert to the 
orijjinal positioQ — the cause of so much animad- 
version. All these directions were delivered to 
the whole room as well as to poor modest me, 
and in a strong, decided, Cincinnati dialect. 

Notwithstanding these little misadventures, 
the evening pasf^ed over pleasantly enough ; the 
corrector of my grasp and the offender becoming 
good friends for the nonce, so much so that on 
taking leave, the fair, but anything but frail young 
lady stepped up to the unworthy writer of this 
veracious momoir and was good enough to over- 
whelm him with blushes by the following parting 
address — 

*^ I liave to thank you for the pleasantest even- 
ing I have ever spent in my life, and I guess it's 
a queer thing if I don't meet you again." 

Early the next day Mrs. Coulder descended 
to the smoking-room, and asked to speak to me 
privately. This was to know if I could tell them 
the name of the singing master I had so strongly 
recommended, and if it would be possible to 
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bring him to the hotel to hear Miss Milly sing. 
Thinking how great an addition to poor Peruzzi'a 
ways and means it would be to have such wealthy 
pupHs, and three of them — for the mother also 
professed her anxiety to pick up the true Italian 
style — I said that it would be very easy to manago 
to bring him any evening she' liked to fix upon, 
but that as he was going to conduct the opera, 
in Venetia for six weeks, he would not be avail- 
able till after that time for a permanence. 

" Never mind that, sir ; we want to get rid of 
the man we now have, as he lets that girl just 
sing as she likes, and is always promising to 
bring her out, but never does it, so we are quite 
discontented like." 

" I cannot say whether the Maestro I men- 
tioned can bring your daughter out, but at all 
events I can tell him to come and see you, and 
then you can arrange between yourselves." 

" Thank you, sir. I am sure we shall be very 
glad if he will come this evening, or any other." 

Promising to do my best, I set off with the 
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joyful tidings to poor Peruzzi, that he could get 
three more pupils if he choose, and threaded 
my way to the back of the Scala, where their 
new abode was, and a very great improvement it 
was upon the Guastalla. It turned out to be- 
quite a respectable room, with certainly not much 
furniture, but it looked clean ; an inventory of 
the effects was soon taken — a piano hired, a sofa 
ricketty, a table ditto, two broken chairs, and a 
basket full of pups — ^for the favourite little dog^ 
of the prima donna had presented her with a 
family. I found there another Kussian — of course 
a singer, and, moreover, a tenor— a pupil of the 
Maestro, in full career and successful. He was 
gentleman-like and good looking, and seemed 
grateful for the benefit he had derived from hia 
old master, as, unlike the rest of those whom the 
poor man had raised to fame and fortune, he had 
come to Milan to see him on his way to Spain, 
and had just arrived. There was great rejoicing 
and embracing going on, the more as he 
had brought some handsome gold and Mala^ 
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chite buttons as a present to his old preceptor^ 
who never seemed tired of admiring them, till 
after his departure, when they were consigned to 
Marietta, who privately, and on the spot, offered 
them for sale to me, saying, with a pitiful shrug 
of the shoulders, that the Maestro was not in a 
state to adorn himself with that sort of thing, 
and that a little money for them to buy neces- 
saries would be a hundred times more acceptable, 
if I would do them the favour to take them 
off their hands. 

This I readily complied with ; and found the 
price asked much less than they were worth ; but 
they would not hear of an augmentation, re- 
marking, justly perhaps, that the Monte Pietd 
would not give them half as much. 

Hearing of the Americans' desire of taking 
lessons, Peruzzi said that he would go that evening, 
and take Marietta and Nicolass, to show them how 
his pupils sang, and pronounced himself ready 
and competent to undertake the cUbut of the 
Yankee, if he found her prepared. 
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Marietta, with some knowledge of the wodd, 
refused to go — ia the first place^ she said^ 
because she had no clothes to go in, and did not 
choose tohnmble herself to these foreign gente;^ 
secondly, because if the girl had not as much 
voice as she, she might become jealous, and that 
would spoil alL 

To this advice the Maestro gave ear; but 
wanting to show off somebody, he clapped on his 
hat, and ran after the tenor, who had just gone 
off, to engage him to go to the hotel that 
evening. 

In a few minutes he was back again, leading 
the captive by the arm. 

" Eccolo caro ; he will come, if you tell him 
how pretty these Americans are ; and then, living 
at the hotel, I should say, that they spend weekly 
at least two hundred and fifty francs, and there- 
fore must be people of fortune. As one of them 
wants to be a singer, and this dear Dolzoff is so 
handsome, so generous and attractive, the best 
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thmg for the signora would be, to come out a» 
the wife of the egregio tenorej'^ 

"What a sciocco you are," said Marietta. 
" One would think that all he had to do to seeuro 
his pupil, was to want them to marry others. I 
tell you what, Maestro, I too will marry an old 
man, that will let me live in peace, and not pull 
me about all over the world, to scream to a lot of 
idiots ; and then you can take your Americans 
where you like." 

^^ Brava! brava! what more? These women 
are all alike. See here, Inglese ; there are only 
three conditions under which they are to be 
depended upon ; when their interest leads them r 
when they are blindly in love : or when they 
are so old or so ugly that no one else would look 
at them. Then a man may be safe with them." 

All this was said with much bitterness, being 
meant as a retort to the threat of the old man. 

Towards seven o'clock I waited in the Qwarf-- 
rangle of the hotel for Peruzzi and the Russians. 
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The aspect of the hotel struck the former with 
amazement, who went up the stairs, muttering 
" che lus^o / what luxury I what magnificence I 
why, caro^ their bill will be four hundred francs a 
week ; eh, Dolzoff ? The signora must have a bellcu 
dotar 

On entering the music-room, the reception 
afforded to the artistes was most grand, and must 
have had a very curious effect upon them, 
fragments of several languages being mixed 
together into one delicious whole, so extraordinary 
were the bland endeavours of the mother to speak 
Italian, Eussian, and French simultaneously, out 
of a knowledge ; of no language, save her own ; 
and that a very limited one. 

The Maestro bowed, smiled, and appeared 
delighted; the mother saying for greeting 

^^ Charmed voir il signor. Who is the hand- 
some man with him, Mr. Blythe, and the other, 
too? I say, Sarah, ain't they good looking." 

" I think I could like that tall fellow Blythe. 
Who is he ?" 
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"That's all right, Milly, for I guess Fll fancy 
the other best, when I get to try him; so we 
need not fight." 

*^ His name is Dolzoff, a pnpil of the Maestro's; 
and has a very good tenor." 

" Then he shall sing with me. I could make 
the love scenes come out strong, if I was acting 
with that sort" 

" He is engaged in Spain ; so you had better get 
engaged with him ; then you would have plenty 
of that." 

"By Jove I I'll try. I am just upon sure I 
could love that man." 

" But, Blytbe, there's a dear fellow, tell mo 
what's the other one, with the long hair and such 
sweet eyes." 

" That's Nicolass, a baritone; but he is not yet 
out. He is a Russian, too.'' 

" I didn't thiuk them Russians were such nice 
men," beautifully remarked Mrs. Coulder; "I 
thought as they were all covered with hair, and 
had a blueish sort of skin, from the cold." 
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The three visitors sat stock-still, looking^ , 
wonderingly at the proceedings. 

"Ask my sort, there, if he can speak French, as 
if he can, we shall get on together right out Tell 
him to come, and sit near me here on the sofa. 
Venez^ Signor^ ici, pris moiy beaucoup pres^ comma 

Thus addressed, the tenor sat down, 
evidently much surprised nt the naice warmth,, 
to say the least of it, of the address; also 
perhaps at the idiomatical force of expression em- 
ployed, and perhaps with an eye to the dota 
spoken of sat down truly beaucoup priSy appear- 
ing to make considerable way in a very short 
time, and seemed sorry when the Maestro took 
his place at the piano, and called upon him to 
es.hibit his powers; and that, to a larger audience 
than we believed present ; for a rumour of some- 
thing going forward had reached many in the 
hotel ; and the passage outside was completely 
blocked up by couriers and maids in search of a 
little excitement. 
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The piece for his display was the ^* Salve Dimora 
casta epura^^^ from Gounod's *^ Faust," and from 
the first bars of the chaste recitative to the im- 
passioned ending of the air was most magnificently 
sung ; the breadth of style, power, and beauty of 
the Russian's voice seemed to complete the con - 
quest of the very impressionable j^oung woman ; 
for, with an undisguised wink at me, she said, 

'^ He'll do— what a Do he has got I" 

*^ And now, Signorina, it is your turn to sing 
for us." 

^* My husband has got a voice just like his, and 
sings the * Do' in ' D quellapyra^ quite as well as 
the monsieur there," interrupted Mrs. Coulder, 
the relevancy of whose remarks became mor^ 
uncertain as she varied the language she spoke in. 

" My voice is not as strong as yours, you know, 
for I am so young," said the tender chicken^ 
taking her place. 

It was a relief when she did begin, as it gav& 
us a rest from her obtrusive vulgarity. The song^ 
was " Caro nome che il mio core^'' from "Eigoletto ;'*" 
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end she sang, as usual, delightfully, especially in 
the passages running on the very high notes, 
which were the forte of her voice, and shone 
like stars, with inconceivable brilliancy, making 
it the more to be regretted that the voice was not 
•equal throughout, as this prevented her from 
being one of the most distinguished light soprani 
of the day. The effect upon even the Maestro 
was very great, and he warmly congratulated 
her ; Dolzoff andNicolass almost embracing her, 
which consummation she did not seem at all 
anxious to avoid. 

Then Peruzzi thought it right to enter into a 
dissertation of the merits and demerits of her 
voice ; the which being in Italian, I had to trans- 
late, and explain that he was willing to under- 
take her d&ml whenever she liked, in any place 
that he might be going to, and proceeded to 
detail the parts she could be engaged for as first 
light soprano, assuring her of success if she 
persevered. 
Here I was interrupted by an emphatic state- 
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ment that she did not want to hoar about that^ as 
she was used to make a fury wherever she went 
to, and professed to know eight or ten of the 
operas the master named. 

" Tell him, you know, Blythe, that I am not 
a going to begin his scales and solfeggios again, 
and only want a master to put me right through 
my operas to save the bother of learning the 
parts— just the way that Patti has Strakosch to 
help her — that's what I want and nothing more. 
I have been humbugged enough by all these 
chaps here, who are just jealous of a foreigner, 
and want to keep me back ; but I can tell them 
that I will spend five thousand dollars sooner 
than not make a sensation." 

*^ Her father says he don't care one cent, for 
what she spends, so as she makes her name good 
in Europe, as it is, sir, in America," added her 
sister. 

To this the Maestro answered, but which I 
did not like to translate literally, that " she was 
careless about time, and wanted study to develops 
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the strength of lier voice ia the middle tones ; 
and without doing this that she would only re- 
main a mediocre singer and never rise to much 
eminence." 

" She has all her dresses," said her mother ; 
*^Hhe most splendid we could get — the satin of some 
of them cost twelve dollars a yard, in gold — war 
prices." 

The sister had found occasion to amuse Nico- 
Liss with her bright eyes, if not bright French, 
and was showing him some photographs ; among 
them one of Victor Emmanuel, with her name 
written by the King on it, and. which was re- 
garded by the whole family with the most 
intense adoration. 

*^ Oh, my ! hadn't I to flirt hard for that pho- 
tograph ; not that it was unpleasant work, for the 
handsomest aide-de-camp I ever saw got it for 
me ; but it did take some soft solder, I can tell 
you. At last, though, I just twirled him round 
my thumb. All that is dangerous work, for I 
nearly lost my heart flirting so hard with such a 
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-splendid fellow. If Milly buys Cosantini, 
I'd like to buy Spianotti, if he wasn't knocked 
down too high. I can't give all I have got for 
my bid, as I guess I shall want some fixin's for 
myself; though my husband shall have a good 
share. If he gets fifty cents, out of the dollar, I 
expect he will have to be contented." 

In a conversation of this kind, interspersed 
with several pieces of music, the evening passed. 
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CHAPTER VIL 



THE IMPRESARIO— MARIETTA APPRAISED — A PRO- 
POSAL — VENETIA, 



Cn repairing to the rooms behind the Scala, on 
the following morning, to complete the arrange- 
ments with the Maestro about going to P , 

I found everybody in a high state of excitement, 
A foreign agent had called upon Marietta, who, 
after a good deal of talk, had turned out to be- 
long to Copenhagen, and having heard of her 
splendid voice, but bad appearance, had looked 
in to see what she was like, so as to report upon 

I 



Digitized by 



Google 



170 AMBBIOAN AND ITALIAJT OAISPFAVBIOI. 

her exterior \o the manager. It had been very 
unfortunate, as Marietta told me : he had caught 
her in the middle of making the polenta for 
dinner, a sort of Indian corn stir-about, that fills 
up crannies very cheaply, and not bad if properly 
made. 

^* One would think they expected me to have 
two men-servants and a cook," said the indignant 
prima donna, ^^ coming in at that hour. I was 
not even decent, and the Maestro in his old 
dressing gown, and covered with snuff and dirt ; 
he ought to be ashamed of himself, the untidy 
bestia /" 

This was rather unfair, as, of the two, perhaps 
her untidyness was the* most remarkable^ but he 
took his revenge by saying to me aside,- 

" I am in despair, Inglese ; the ageat saw her 
throat without even a collar on, aitd her hair was 
like hay {fieno.) The manager himself will be 
here in an hour, and if I can't make her liook lika 
a respectable woman the ertgagement wiH be lost — 
and for a metropolis out of Italy, too ; it is ter- 
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rible. What are we to do, unhappy beings that 
we are ? for I have not one soldo to buy anything 
with. There is her old blue silk dress, but with- 
out a collar it is dreadful. The Fadrona is gone 
to burn her hair for her.'* (I supposed by tliis he 
meant crimp it). 

" Never mind about the collar. Maestro ; I will 
see to that, and get a tie for her, too."' 

These, things I found in a neighbouring street ; 
a lace collar and cuffs, and a broad white laco 
band for the neck, with the same kind of thing 
fon the head, and soon came back to the poor 
Maestro, who almost wept with gratitude, and, 
asked me to show Marietta how to put them on. 

*^ See, see, mm, what the Inglese has bought 
for you ; it is the present of a Milordpj^ and will 
make you beautiful with the dress." 

^t this exhortation the inner door opened, and 
disclosed the poor woman having her hair 
*' burnt " indjeedi for the Padrona stood over her 
with a small paox of kitchen tongs^ used for char-* 

I a 
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coal, blazing hot, and was liberally applying them 
to large wisps of the hair. Infinitely amused, 
I showed her what I had brought, and told 
her, in answer to an entreaty that I would show 
her how to put them on — wondering to myself 
what the grand ladies and gentlemen of the 
London world would say if they could see their 
tragedy Queen presumptive struggling through 
her very primitive toilet, to undergo a searching 
managerial inspection. 

When the burning process was completed, and 
the well worn blue dress taken out from its 
voluminous wrappers, as if it had been a cashmere 
of gold, the lace articles were superadded, and 
quite a respectable effect produced. In trying on 
the band she thanked me, saying that it was very 
kind of me, and was sure that the heiida of 
Merletto would hide it — the it being a delicate 
name given to her almost deformed throat. '' But 
then you see, Inglese, if e^ was not there, perhaps 
the voice would not be there either, and what 
should I do for my bread ?" 
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All this TV as said in an explanatory tone, and 
was really touching. 

" Do I look anything like a Signora now ?'* 

" Yes, cam^ma— thanks to the Inglese's lace 
— ^like a queen." 

Soon after the manager and agent arrived, and 
the latter looked surprised at the change that had 
taken place since his departure, as the Maestro 
had been carefully shaved, and mounted a clean 
shirt, with an enormous frill, as yet unsnuffed, 
for he had not yet had half-an-hour to accomplish 
that operation ; and Marietta sitting in state on 
the little rickety sofa; the room neatly arranged, 
and the polenta^ basket of pups, and blind boy 
stuffed incontinently into the inner chamber, and 
therein secured by the judicious turning of the 
key. 

The manager was exceedingly civil, but super- 
cilious, the agent anxious and busy ; no words 
could depict the throes of anxiety that master and 
pupil were suffering, under the mask of graciously 
grinning countenances, till they began their 
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musical work, when Marietta certainly did her 
stupendous best, and electrified the oily trafficker 
in human lungs with her magnificent song— it 
was th€ cavatina from ^* Norma," and embellished 
with the most wonderful and passionate variations 
of Peruzzis— the second verse, in especial, being 
marvellously warbled, and the caialetta called 
forth the warmest expressions of admiration from 
the examiners, who then asked for a specimen of 
the declamatory style, and gave her the " Ah non 
tremare " to do. There could not have been a 
luckier choice, for, with a bellow of rage, 
Marietta's voice came rushing forth in its full 
power and majesty, vibrating against doors, 
windows, and roofs, up long passages and stairs, 
and down into the courtyards, with a torrent 
of wrath perfectly inconceivable. It seemed like 
a swollen mountain river, rushing from crag to 
crag amid the thunders of an Alpine storm, 
after the sweet, soft sound of the cavcUina gur- 
gling like the winding stream in a lovely valley. 
Certainly, the power of song over some minds is 
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very great ; the men of business — come there to 
buy up the merchandise at as cheap a price as 
possible; and, therefore, to depreciate its value in 
everyway, criticise face, figure, and manner, and 
sniib the woman into selling herself next to 
nothing — could not help a. burst of genuine enthu- 
siasm, and a show of real feeling, which, though 
gone in a moment, and replaced by the trade 
mark of cunning indifference, was a just tribute 
to her genius, and very pleasant to see. 

Now,' the* wretched part of the business began, 
for hardly had the compliments on her voice 
ceased, when they commenced talking in a loud 
aside to the Maestro, about her throat, figure, 
and general adaptability to the scena^ in the most 
plain spoken and unpleasant manner. 

I felt so sorry for her that I tried to talk to 
her as loudly as I could, to prevent her hearing, 
but this was no part of her plan, and I received but 
monosyllabic replies; finally, I gave in, and 
listened, too. 



Digitized by 



Google 



176 AMEBICAN AND ITALIAN CANTATEICI. 

" Her shoulders are round : why does not she 
practise gymnastics ?'* 

"I was going to give her a course of exer- 
cises," answered the compliant, but not very 
veracious. Maestro — for he was well aware that it 
was as much as his life was worth to propose such 
a thing. 

"Then the throat I" 

" I can assure you, carissimo impresario^ that 
it does not show in scenaJ*^ 

" Impossible I It must take at least five hun- 
dred francs from a contract" 

" I thought out of Italy they cared more about 
voices than appearances ?" answered Peruzzi, very 
much crestfallen. 

" Dite Pure! how much do you ask?" 

" They say one cannot live in those climatea 
without comfort ; and then the journey is long 
and expensive, and so dangerous to the voice, 
that \h& poveretta might lose it." 

" Say, say how much you ask !" 
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** Would two thousand five hundred a month 
be too much ?'* 

" Two thousand five hundred ! — why that is the 
price of a celebrUd^ and though the Signora has 
exceptional mezziy yet her success is not assured.'* 

*^And in those places out there," put in 
Marietta, " they tell me I shall die of the cold, if 
I cannot get as much luxury as I want, and that 
I must go to the repetitions dressed in gala 
every day, and lead a life of Signora." 

** Marietta is right — ^it is better to stop in Italy, 
where we can get our polenta and macaroni, for a 
few soldi, than risk ourselves in those strange 
countries without sufficient pay.'* 

" Come, now. Maestro, I want you to direct^ 
and the Prima Donna to sing three times a week> 
but I doubt if I can afford you more than — " 
. " Sentiam.^^ 

" Twelve hundred francs a month." 

" Ah I it is a tradimento.^^ 

The Maestro knows that I have not seen the 
Signora in sccTia^ and — " 

I 5 
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*'Co«ie, then, to P-- — caro imprisariOj and 
Bee how beautiful she is on the stage, and how 
the voice is without equal in Italy, — ^nay, in the 
whole world— and, caro miOy no one knows better 
than you that though there are multitudes of 
singers, there are but few good ones — above all 
Italians. Marietta has school, power, beauty of 
voice, and beauty in scena; but you cannot 
eJ^ect the paveretta to look beautiful here, when 
she is kind enough to make up my house, and 
care for my blind son." 

^^ Let him come and see me in scena^ Maestro, 

at P , and then he can give us a fair price, if 

he likes me." 

** I will pay your journey first-class, that is 
four hundred fraincs." 

*^ Eh, catof if you did not do that, it is certain 
that we could not go. Povera gente like us can't 
get four hundred francs for nothing." 

*^I don't think that will coVer the voyaige ex- 
penses, or even the tickets," remarked L 

<' The Inglese knows, for he has been to those 
places," said PeruzzL 
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^^Oom^, now, Maestro, sign then at twelve 
hundred francs." 

And the manager held out a small piece of 
paper, lite an envelope, at which the Maestro 
looked, longing and yet fearing. 

" Don't sign anything at that price," said 
'Marietta, drawing him away by the coat sleeves ; 
** here in Italy it would be good pay ; but I am not 
going to have the hair frozen on my head, and, 
perhaps, the saliva in my throat, to make his or 
any one's else's fortunes." 

With this calumny on the northern latitudes, 
the conference ended, and the e/wpr^^aret? embraced 
himself out of the door, promising to go to 
P — -, and there make as good terms as he could. 

** There, Inglese, you might as well have saved 
yourself the expense of the lace. I am nothing 
but a sventurata, and no luck ever falls in my 
way. If I had a little neck, and a pretty face, 
he would have given me the two thousand five 
hundred, though I bawled like the pups of my 
Ida there.'* 
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CoDBoling them as much as I could, I went off, 
to prepare for my second start to the Venetian 
provinces ; and on my way to the room at the hotel, 
sat down to look at the "Times," and was 
buried in an article upon ^' Fenian Resources in 
America," when Mrs. Coulder erupted into the 
room with more than ordinary clamour and 
charged up to me. 

" My daughters, and I, sir, want you to take 

charge of us to P , as Mill^ says she would 

like to go and begin her study there ; and, as we 
don't know the language, you might be very 
useful like, and mind our baggage in the train." 

This honouring proposal fairly floored me — the 
thought occurring to me that I must be on very 
intimate terms indeed with people, to become 
their care taker ; and such unruly charges, too. 
So I tried to fence off the matter, by sayiug that 

P was such a very dull place, and that no 

foreigners lived a week there, except in passing 
through. 

*^That don't matter, sir. The waiter here 
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says there are fifteen hundred students at the 
university there; and they will just suit my 
Milly, to learn Italian off; and we all hate 
women, and never want to see any of these 
Europeans or Americans, with their stuck-up 
ways and advice to the girls not to go on the 
stage." 

From this promising prospect, flight immediate 
and sudden offered the only chance of escape , 
and the happy thought of starting that evening 
came into my head ; and from that source was 
imparted to the American lady, sans gSne. 

** I am afraid that you would never be ready in 
time, as I am off this evening, and stop a few 
days on the road." 

*' Oh my ! could not you wait till to-morrow, 
evening, as we should enjoy seeing all the places 
with a gentleman." 

" I fear not, for my baggage preceded me, 
(this was a romance, but a necessary one, under 
the circumstances)," but if you wish, I could let 
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you faicrw, from P ^, •wbatsortof aplace it is^ 

and if you can iSnd proper accommodation." 

*^ Very well, sir ; ' if there is. a handsome hotil^ 
where we could receive the students,] I should like 
to take the lot, and make as much dash as wo 
can." 

" I will say good bye for the present, as*I don't 
dine to-day ^t the toMe aPhote.^* 

**^Oome up and see the girls before you go ; 
they would be sore, like, if you went without 
saying good bye." 

This ceremony performed with safety, my bill 
paid, and the Maestro told of my move, I lost no 
time in accomplishing a modern Hegira to Verona 
for the night, devoutly hoping that Mother 
America might have received her wandering 
children into her bosom when I next returned to 
Milan. 

The city of Bomeo and Juliet is very pleasing 
for a day or two, and its amphitheatre an object of 
unfailing interest to all the Murray-laden English 
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and other tourists— who, by the ivay, invariably 
wear-spectacles. Indeed, I have often remarked 
that^some of our fair relatives, who at home pass 
for good-looking and elegant members of society 
are, when travelling, metamorphoised into 
middle-aged, short-sighted, and most uninterest- 
ing objects, robbing the picturesque portions of 
the strangers' land of much of their charm by the 
unsightly blot their extravagantly rigid costumes 
present, upon the fair face of southern landscapes ; 
or against the burnt sienna backgrounds of some 
charred ruin of the B.C. ages. 

Not long ago, in the Spirito Folleto, of Milan, 
appeared a set of clever engravings, representing 
perambulating Britons. 

The foremost were two female heads — one of 
a languishing Italian with a chignon, under which 
was written, " Some of our ladies imitate the 
English fashions," 

The other head was that of a virgin of fifty 
summers, in an extinguisher hat, from which 
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depended corkscrew ringlets, like so many pounda 
of dark dip candles, and beneath this attractive 
face was inscribed, " Bat the true English never 
change their head-dress." 
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CHAPTER VIIL 



STUDENTS OP THE XTNIVERSITT — ^THE LOVES OP 

CESARE AND CATARINA — ^A BARGAIN FROM 

CASHMERE. 



In the carriage with me, on the road to P — — ,. 
was a young and handsome Austrian officer, 
gaily attired in white uniform, who gave a long 
account of the position of the military in 
Venetia, and what an utter contempt they (the 
Austrians) felt for the inhabitants of the 
conquered province ; " so much are we hated 
here," and he said it with pride, " that, in case 
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of a war, the old women and sick men wonjd rise 
to poison the wells ; for they are now the only 
enemies left, as the Government has conveyed 
away the youth and able-bodied men, for service 
in other provinces of the empire." 

At the station at P , he was very kind 

about my luggage, and passed it through the 
custom house without examination ; so at the 
door of the hotel we parted good friends enough,, 
though with a strong antipathy to each other on 
political grounds. 

What a queer old city : such narrow, ricketty> 
gloomy old arcades, paved promiscuously with 
bricks and flat stones ; nothing level, nothing 
straight; the houses out of perpendicular; the 
windows cut in any line and to any pattern, shops 
like St. Giles, or the Chinese bazaar at Calcutta ; 
streets that you can jump across ; cupolaed 
churches, and towers of anti-Roman antiquity^ 
gay students, shouting and singing along the 
loudi echoing arcades ; lovely girls, with tall roUs^ 
of black hair, furnished with pretty veils ; quaint 
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old market places; and One splendid pia^ssa, cb^ 
able of holding forty thousand persons, and em- 
bellished with a group of fine trees, belted by a 
marble bedded canal, round the margin of which 
stand statues innumerable of most of the cele-^ 
bitted literati of the old University, the whole 
encircled by mouldering bastions, whence the 
plains of Venetia are seen stretching away to the 
great piles of Tyrolean mountains, rising like 
irregular pyramids from the level country. Such 
is the venerable home of Dante, Giotto, Galileo, 
and minor celebrities to no end. One thing was 
refreshing : there were no tourists, and no Mur- 
rays, no umbrellaed walking gentry, prying inta 
every comer ; no other language spoken but the 
soft Venetian dialect, as those who could speak 
the tongue of their conquerors, took especial 
pains to conceal that criminal accomplishment, 
and the rack itself would have been incapable of 
extracting an "ach!"of entreaty from these sturdy 
patriots. 
The hotel was neat and well managed, and 
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supplied, a very pretty temporaiy home in the 
shape of two most cheerful rooms, surprising by 
their pretty lightness, in contrast with the gloom 
of the building outside. 

The Cafe Pedroci is the institution of P , 

without which society could not do, as there the 
students meet in hundreds for their eau sucrie 
and billiards. Politicians, in jealously isolated 
knots, conned over their prospects of liberty j 
mothers met to boast or lament over their 
daughters' prospects ; in fact, the whole business 

of the P n social world is conducted withiu 

the precincts of the cafe, and it therefore forms 
an admirable platform, whence a stranger may 
view the manners and customs of an aristocratic 
Italian city of the Provinces. 

Among the numerous faces surrounding me as- 
I sat sipping my delicious coffee and puffing the 
weed of peace, one close to me was pre-emin- 
ently remarkable for beauty, intelligence, and the 
most mournful sadness of expression— a kind of 
face that conjured up all sorts of romantic ideaa 
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of despairing love or genius^ blighted hopes, and 
foiled ambition, and yet that all the time might 
have gained its attraction from the less poetical 
sources of a disordered digestion, or a succession 
of unpaid debts. The youth was about twenty, 
evidently a student, and as evidently a gentleman, 
for by this time I was sufficiently used to the 
country to be capable of distinguishing that 
genus Italian from its spurious imitation — well 
dressed snobbery. Some blithe young fellows, 
with black eyes gleaming with fun, charged up 
to the melancholy individual and solicited him to 
come forth with them on some students' lark, but 
were seriously and sadly sent away, with only a 
kind smile to accompany them, the face still 
being bent down in the study of the rim of the 
empty tumbler. By way of opening an acquaint- 
ance, I abstracted the paper from under the star- 
ing eyes, which certainly were not reading, and 
profusely apologised for so doing. My advance 
was well received ; so, slightly encouraged, I en- 
quired about some of the more salient of P ^n 
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eights, &c., and succeeded in extracting soiQe 
general information, which though giv.en. with, a 
winning politeness, was evidently an effort to t}ie 
informer. Exchanging cards, and with apj;e- 
aumption that we dionld meet again the ne^ 
'day,. I betook myself tp a small theatre, open for 
<iEama, certainly not legitimate, and hardly to he 
found feult with on that account, as. the entire 
fee for a most comfortable stall was about six- 
pence Stirling; the performance, however, was 
respectable,, and looked upon in the light of a 
lesson in the lauguage— instructive and amus- 
ing. 

The next four days were spent in establishing 
the Penates, receiving the Maestro and Marietta ; 
on their arrival, inspecting the theatre — a curiosity 
in its way, from having been closed since the war 
of X859 ; and in cultivating the acquaintance of 
several students, all hot-headed revolutioniBts, 
and in particular of Cesare Malini— the interest- 
ing individual with whom I had. exchanged cards. 
Indeed, our acquaintance had assumed the more 
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genial garb of friendship, which led to. mj being 
made the depository of all his woes — a consum- 
mation to which my evident sympathy had ledihim, 
as also the expanding temperament of a truly Vene- 
tian nature. His story was this : Son of one of the 
Italian Commissioners for Venetia,. unden the 
Austrian Government, he had been brought up 
with a strong patriotic bias, and yet a feeling of 
dependance upon the conqurors of his country, 
the love for which his mother had fostered with 
the utmost enthusiasm; but not so his father, 
whose position demanded his loyalty to the regime 
of the day. But, by his mother's influence^ he 
was placed at the University of Padua, to study 
for medicine, among the youth of the Italian 
party. Soon after this period of his life,, "his 
mother," as he tremblingly said, *^ joined the 
Beati in paradise^" whither hia only sister 
shortly followed her. Theu the home became 
desolate, the &ither s4!ern and unsociable ;. so,, with 
no sympathy or afi&ctioa, his life passed till he 
was sixteen. On^e day, on. leaying the Church of 
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the Santo, he found a troupe of students annoy- 
ing a girl, whose marvellous beauty had attracted 
their rude admiration. She was dressed as a re- 
spectable modistey with the Venetian veil 
drooping from her head, and folded on her breast 
Such was her loveliness of form and face— such 
the dewy lustre of her eyes, and the sweet modest 
manner with which she thanked her protector for 
the service rendered— that the poor boy's fate was 
sealed from that moment. The Sunday following, 
to the same church, he went restless, and uneasy, 
in the hope of seeing her, and when she did come, 
found himself trembling and mute before her, 
hardly daring to return the smile which beamed 
from her eyes, soft as those of the Madonna of 
Murillo, as she passed. And only on leaving the 
church did he find occasion to offer the acqva 
santay and whisper a hope that she had met with 
no annoyance since. From week to week they 
met, each heart throbbing more and more at the 
sight of the other, each isolated soul growing 
warmer in the sunshine of sympathy, learning to 
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Bpeak without words, yet, certainly, amid the 
throng of devotees ; while the choir was pealing 
forth its praise, or the pastor exhorting his youth- 
ful flock, these young people drank unsuspect- 
ingly of the intoxicating draught of affection — 
the one honest, manly, in hope, love, and resolu- 
tion, seeing no obstacles, or determining to over- 
<5ome them; the other trusting, guileless, de- 
pendant, and happy to live in the present and 
thinking of no future ; and when the youth's dear 
voice was heard in passionate pleading for a loved 
wife, in the person of the veiled vision of 
the Panto, that innocent soul thought noth- 
ing more easy, more natural, or more her 
cherished desire and duty, than to yield, never 
remembering that, even in that land of love, a 
modiste is no fitting wife for a gentleman, or 
a boy of sixteen at an age to marry. The father, 
when told, sternly dismissed the subject, remark- 
ing that he thought his wife had borne him a man 
and not a fool, but that if his son proved the latter 
proper restraint must be put upon him. So dis^ 
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missed, the boy sought for comfort in daily inter- 
views with the lovely Catarina, till, after a year 
had passed, he again spoke to his father. Then 
he was told that to mention the subject again 
would be to loose for ever the last tie of blood left 
to him, and sacrifice the hopes of his profession 
and future. Now in despair, these children flung 
away all the barriers they had rigidly observed, 
so long as the light of a distant hope had guided 
them aright, and strove to forget in each other's 
arms that there might be a day of awakening for 
each. Thus four happy years had flown, and the 
boy-student had become a man, now loving 
Catarina with more than the old aflection, and re- 
fiolved to do her justice the moment the time 
came. But, alas I meanwhile, she had learnt to 
expect that her small earnings, rapidly diminish^ 
ing with her failing health, might have to support 
a second life, for what could he do but scrape and 
€ave, and sell his watch and chain, beg vainly 
from his frozen father, and Gdpy manuscripts 
whenever he could find them to do-all a drop in 
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I3ie ocean of a year's subsistence for a human 
frame. And now the hour of trial was coming, 
end the hands that worked would have to be stiU 
for weeks, and none of the preparations an ex- 
pectant mother loves to make, were thought of; 
and still some years must elapse before his pro- 
fession would bring in the food of a sparrow. Was 
it to be wondered at, then, that his face should 
have been so sad and pale, and the large grey, 
eyes so hopelessly set on the evening I first saw 
poor Cesare. I did not learn all this at first, and 
it was some weeks before the pecuniary difficulties 
had been properly explained, but luckily in time, 
fcrwhat was an absolute necessity to the mocUstej 
and seemed a fortune to the young Venetian 
student, was a very trifle, even to a poor English- 
man, and then it will be repaid, and if not — well, 
ere not looks of gratitude and friendship from 
beautiful eyes and intelligent sorrow payment in 
kind (?) where, too, no real int5onvenienco has 
been suflfered. 

All this time^ I have* forgotten to chronicle the 
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Maestro's arrival, with a suite composed of 
Marietta, Kicolass, and Ida, the white dog, all ia 
more or less trepidation, and beseeching of me to 
curry friends with the students I knew, to cry b^rava 
at Marietta's debut. 

The company were, on the whole, better than 
those of Bologna, and some of them showed 
amiable traits of character. 

Marietta and the Maestro were installed in the 
best rooms to be had, and supplied with a good piano, 
much to the jealousy of the secunda donna^ or, as 
she styled herself, second prima donna aasoluta^ 
who lodged on the Staff e above the Maestro ; and 
though the latter averred she was more than 
forty and losca, was neither bad-looking nor old, 
but turned out to be anything but a good-natured 
or pleasant member of the company. 

The first rehearsals had begun at the prima 
donna's rooms ; and were a second edition of 
those at Bologna, except that the singers were of 
a better class, and Marietta, profiting by her 
severe lesson, sang without showing her capacity, 
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much to the delight of the secunda donna^ who 
thought her voice infinitely superior ; and gave 
the prima donna, some useful hints, which made 
that person laugh considerably, and observe that 
*' the tortoise of a secunda donna^ who sang like a 
screech-owl, would open her eyes when the time 
for the performance came round." 

Meanwhile, everything was going on 
tolerably well, and Marietta was satisfied 
with having cojlionato^ the rest of the 
company about her voice. The students 
had made many enquiries about the ladies of 
the company, and had found out that the ^' first 
ladj'" was decidedly plain ; but that the " second 
lady," who was to appear as page, was pretty ; 
and had, as the Maestro alleged, inundated that 
personage with valentines and serenades, much 
to the disgust of my friends, who lived in the 
same house, and were disturbed in their rest by 
the tumultuous noises in the streets at a late 
hour. 

On Marietta complaining that these demonstra- 
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tions were not meant for her, and. that it was a 
hard fatality, that she should hear them ad- 
dressed to another, was assured by the Maestro 
that it arose from the fact of the page, alias the 
*' tortoise," being dressed in a silk dress and 
velvet cloak, with pork-pie hat ; but said that tho 
instant the first instalment of the salary was paid, 
she should buy these attractive articles of toilette, 
and from that moment the nocturnal visits would 
be addressed to the first instead of the second- 
floor. 

It happened that a day or two after eight pounds 
were paid to their exhausted treasury. 

So, taking the earliest opportunity, arm in 
arm, and in the old clothes, the worthy pair 
started to make their purchases, on which so 
much depended; and, when completed, I was 
sent for to be shown the magnificence of a new 
shawl and dress, with a hat 

Alas ! alas 1 I found the guileless actress in 
ecstacies over a shawl that a mill girl of Lan- 
caster would probably be ashamed of — the 
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gaudiest imitation of Cashmere in cotton, which 
she believed was the true production of the 
Cashmere goat; and had occupied a family of 
that romantic country for at least ten years in its 
fabrication. 

" Prima donna^'* said I, " how much did you 
fi;ive for it ?'* 

" One hundred francs ; no less," answered the 
poor thing, with an air of triumph. 

^^ Kever 1 in a shop ?" 

** Oh no ! you could not get it at that in a shop, 
nor at five hundred francs either. A smuggler, 
who came up here, hearing I wanted to buy a 
shawl, had brought it straight from the country 
it is made in ; and it was the last he had. I got 
it so cheap, and though a great sum to pay, the 
Maestro let me buy it, as we could sell it again 
for five times the money." 

" But, prima donna ^ where is the man you 
bought it from, as I am afraid you have been 
sadly cheated. It looks like an English cotton 
shawl." 
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" Maestro I fly ! it is cotton. I see it now, by 
the fringe. Ah me 1 we are coglionatu Povera 
me! and the hundred francs, which I have yet to 
gain by the sweat of my brow, and the wear of 
my lungs. Oh ! Inglese ! is it cotton ? Maestro \ 
you are a beast 1 Why could you not know it 
was cotton ? I have seen children more men at 
their birth than you are — at a good round 
forty years of age. Take me away; T won't sing.. 
Perhaps the black silk dress is cotton too, and 
the hatl Ahime sventurata that I am." 

The dress was of silk ; but true, also, she had 
paid for it what a rich person never would have 
thought of giving ; and it was sad to think their- 
little earnings, got with so much diflSculty, should! 
have been so unprofitably wasted. 

The Maestro driven out to look for the smuggler 
from Cashmere, returned late in the evening 
under cover of the dark, and looked as ashamed 
of himself as if he had been the culprit, receiving 
a volley of vituperation for not having found tha 
thief, and for staying out so late. 
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That evening I wrote to the American mother, 

at Milan, a letter, describing P in the most 

dismal light — the gloom of the Arcades, the 
dearth of amusement^ the ineligibility of the 
students — laying much stress on this part of the 
information, saying that, on the whole, they were 
of a very youthful and uninteresting class, and 
the few officers quartered there would not be* 
available, even for temporary flirtations; that there 
was no decent equipage for hire, and no corso 
whereon a dashing appearance would be possible, 
couclading my note with an urgent appeal to 
remain at Milan, rather than venture into such 
an unpromising land as the Venetian provinces 
then were. This I posted in the firm belief that 
it would effectually liberate me from any further 
opportunity of cultivating the eccentricities of 
New York life, as described by the stock 
of Coulder. Among the acquaintances to whom 
my melancholy friend Cesare had introduced 
me, was a young engineer of the projected 
railway to Ponte Lag'Oscuro, belonging to an old 
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Dalmatiaa family, prepossessing in appearance 
and manner, the former a little marred by the 
constant use of a very ugly eye-glass. He proved 
a very agreeable addition to my after dinner visit 
to the Pedroceli, except that his most wonderful 
facility for falling in love each day, and raving 
about the new passion in the evening, rendered 
his conversation at times monotonous. The 
object, or rather objects of his affection, for there 
were two when first I was introduced to him, 
existed in the forms of the daughters of an 
astronomy professor of the university, who, with 
their mother, repaired every evening to the 
Pedroceli to sip their eau mcree^ and disturb the 
dreams of the maturer portion of the students* 
He expressed himself as very much smitten, and 
that prudence alone prevented the affair being a 
match, as the pecuniary diflSculties of the 
astronomer's family were as much a topic of con- 
versation in P as the planets on which the 

learned professor lectured. 

I was seated one evening with tiiese two fnends, 
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smoking and chatting, and listening to the rap- 
tures of the one and the sighs of the other, with 
the professor's family en face. 

"Are they not charming children? I know 
not which I love most. I think the younger. 
Watch her— she glances at me. See the 
dimples forming in the bright cheeks, and how 
archly she looks across when her mother stoops 
to take her chocolate." 

It was, indeed, an arch look — not to say bold — 
I thought ; but did not say. 

" And to think tKat she has debts ; that even 
that lovely bonnet is not paid for, as their finan- 
cial position is of the most delicate. See, even 
the madre looks this way, now.*' 

"And approvingly, too; for though her 
chickens may be belles, yet I fancy you would be 
considered a good partito for either of them, es- 
pecially if you will pay their debts." 

" Ah, my friend, that I cannot ; but here comes 
an Austriaco Maledetto /" 

The anathematised person approaching was 
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none other than the Austrian officer who had 
been so civil at the station on my arrival^ 
and^ walking up to me, shook hands as with an 
old friend. This seemed the signal for a general 
stampede. Those students sitting near fled in-^ 
continently to the opposite side of the room, 
while Dugati stiffly bowing withdrew nearer to 
the professor's family, and as far from me as 
consistent with the desire to be in their vicinity ; 
even Cesare, my fast friend, found occasion to put 
on his hat, and go hurriedly home, leaving the 
Austrian and myself completely isolated, as if we 
had the cholera, or some very infectious malady 
which required the fumigation then so generally 
enforced at all the stations. Though guessing that 
politics had something to do with the desertion of 
my Italian friends, I could not but return the 
civility I had met witL 

" These Venetians," said the Jager, ^^ have the 
beariug aad manner of boors ; our position here 
is most unpleasant, as we are the objects of dis-^ 
trust and hatred wherever we go ; I myself 
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am Swiss, so feel the hate of these people all the 
moro^ that freedom and political unity are neces* 
saries of our life at home. I often regret that I 
left our great mountains and valleys to take ser- 
vice with the Kaiser — the pay is bad, the duty 
hard, the life in these provinces mournful beyond 
belief; a wife in this service is a luxury few men 
can afford; we know nothing of home, and our 
only hope and ambition is a stirring war, and that 
war is not far off is a certainty; even the old 
womien and children here talk of nothing else, 
and how Italy is to come and free them, adding 
that if no men are left in Venetia to rise against 
the Government, that they and their children 
will open the gates of the fortresses. At Venice 
the Piazza San Marco has two sides,, the one 
for the Italians, the other for the Germans ; no 
Italian comes to a cafe or restaurant on our side^ 
and none of us ever go to their resorts on the 
other, as it only causes them to fly away home, 
much as they have left you and me here 
isolated." 
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"I thought that was the reason of the retreat. 
You, as an English officer, are above suspicion, but 
if it had been an unfortunate Italian devil, with 
whom I had spoken, he would have been set down 
at once as a spy, and treated accordingly." 

** Of that I have no fear." 

" It is a great pleasure to me to have met the 
Signer, as our acquaintance has such narrow 
limits, and I hope that we may occasionally see 
each other," said the pleasant Jager, cordially, 
whom I readily met half way, being not so far 
prejudiced in the Italian favour as to decline 
knowing any of their rulers. 

My ideas were, however, soon destined to 
change, for on passing through the outer salle of 
the caf(S, I heard two voices in high dispute. 

*^ I tell you he is a spy — what else could he be? 
He says he is English, but he is really a Dutch- 
man, and therefore German, and therefore a 
spy." 

" You are matto — ^he is an English officer, and 
came here for amusement.'' 
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" People don't come to P to divert them- 
selves, Cesare." 

The voice of my friend replied, 

^' Well, I am known among the students, as 
more deeply implicated in the Italian party than 
most of them, and I will be answerable for the 
Inglese.''^ 

I could not help thanking Cesare on the spot, 
for his warm advocacy in my behalf, to the great 
discomfiture of the student Toni, to whom I re- 
lated the cause of my acquaintance with the 
officer, and how I could not help recognising him 
and showing him my passport vanquished his sus- 
picions, as from that moment he became a firm 
friend, and insisted on cementing our treaty of 
peace, in a limonata, of which he said the payment 
" tocca a me^^ for having called me a spy. 
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CHAPTER XL 



marietta's second diSbut— an arrival and 
sensation. 



The day for Marietta's second debut dawned most 
brilliantly, and seemed a good augury for her 
success. The whole town was in a commotion 
about the opening of the opera — the first for 
eight years— and the students had given them- 
selves a holiday, thronging the Pedroceli and 
Birrarie, and studying the bills, showing each 
other their tickets as abonnati; altogether it was 
quite an event. Early in the morning I looked 
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in at the theatre and found Marietta decorating, 
her dressing-room with some very cheap pint 
glazed linen and faded roses, that in the dim day- 
light gave a most ghastly look to the old looking- 
glass, which, with a couple of chairs, a music- 
desk for the score, and a couple of tables, formed 
the furniture of the room. 

Later I called for the Maestro to come, and 
give me my lesson, as I knew he was only in the 
way ; then I saw the prima donna^ in a state of 
early preparation, angry, and red in the face, with 
her hair tightly girt upon hair pins, to supersede tha 
burning process, which she affirmed had worked 
gran danno to her locks ; ironing collars, petti-- 
coats ; and easing her exertions by scolding the 
Maestro, who was glad enough to escape to my 
abode for the lesson ; who on the way besought of 
me to be satisfied with but half-an-hour for that 
day, as anxiety and hope made him impatient of 
Bcales and solfeggios. Promising to be lenient 
about the time, and to drive that " hypochondriac,'* 
as the Maestro called Cesare, along with as many 
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friends of his as I conld find, into the scanne 
chiuse^ or stalls, I led him along. 

*^ That pale youth can at least cry ^ brava !* 
everywhere, and if he sighs in the right place, it 
will look as if the singing of the Marietta affects 
him.'' 

" And you, caro Ingksej I shall look for your 
voice, and that of Nicolass— you will not fail 
us?" 

These were the kind of remarks that the 
lesson of that morning was interspered with, 
when, towards the close of the half hour — and a 
short one, too — the waiter came in, saying there 
were ihvQe/orestiere at the door in a brougham 
asking for me. Wondering who they possibly could 
be— if my parents or relations could have dropped 
from the skies — I hurried down, and soon was 
made aware of the blessing in store for me, by 
the piercing accents of three female voices, hailing 
as if from the prairies and backwoods of CiU'- 
cinnati. 

" Oh I Bly the, ain't we glad to see you ; we 
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thouglit we should have to go just slick through 
every house in the town to find you." 

*^ Twelve hours on the road in the cars, and no 
room to go to/' howled the mother. 

"Jump in, old boy, and show us the best 
hotel," cried Miss Milly. 

'' My I what a hole it is, this P ." 

"Mr. Blythe, are the boxes all right; thirteen 
packing cases, with Bramah locks : half of then^ 
Milly 's stage dresses." 

" Old boy, don't keep us hatching here much 
longer, or I guess we shall begin to lay." 

Stunned, overpowered, and in despair, I did 
jump in, and ordered the coachman to drive to 
the farthest hotel from my abode, listening to the 
ravings of the arrivals with a confused brain, 
haunted by the thought of having them fairly 
upon hands, for I knew not how lon^^, and 
thinking Of a speedy flight as the only way out 
of the difficulties before me. 

" Blythe, is that a student? what a lively look* 
ng lad. 
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^^ I guess we shall make some sort of sensation 
in this place.'* 

" There's another handsome fellow ; all the 
men here seemed to have fine black eyes." 

Landed at the hotel, the most curious inspec- 
tion of the premises took place ; exorbitant de- 
mands for everything at once, in American-Eng- 
lish, fairly upset the 'padrone of the Albergo 
Stella Divina ; the mother " cut round," overturn- 
ing bedding and paliasses, crying for carpets, her 
luggage to be brought up, a tariff, and dinner in 
one prolonged breath ; Miss Milly howled 
for a piano and master, upon the spot ; 
the young sister for a carriage and pair of 
horses on hire. A more unmanageable trio, it 
would be hard to imagine ; but at length things 
were pretty fairly arranged, dinner ordered for 
the famished females, who protested they could 
swallow a buffalo without sarce or fixin's, and 
commanded me to stay for dinner, but I told 
them that I was elsewhere engaged. 

*' Dine with us to-morrow, then." 
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^^ And about the students and fellows in 
general ; this child is not going to stop in this 
outlandish shanty, without a few stray flirta- 
tions." 

*^ Ain't there a theatre to go to ?" 

'^ To-night the opera opens, and the favourite 
pupil of the Maestro makes her cUbuty 

" What 1 a favourite pupil of the man that is 
to teach my Milly?" 

^^ Yes ; she is a plain woman, but sings magni- 
ficently." 

*^ Milly, you are imposed upon; if the man 
has got a favourite pupil, what does he want 
with another. He won't do you no justice." 

" I expect he'll find his match, if he tries to 
trick me ; but what voice has the woman coming 
out to-night?'' 

^^ A mezzo soprano ; and I don't think it will 
interfere with you, as her parts are all the heavy 
parts you could not take." 

'^ I guess I can sing any part in creation, if I 
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like ; but, mother, send for a box to-night, and 
let US hear what she can do.'* 

'^ You are done, Milly ; that is always the way 
that lone women are choused." 

" Shut up, mother ; don't make a fool of your- 
self. I guess the man must have three eyes open 
to put [family Coulder into a cocked hat." 

•^ Don't forget the men, Blythe," were the last 
words that accompanied me down stairs, as I 
rushed to the open air to recover a little of my 
senses, completely dispersed at the idea of such 
a family, seeming to consider me as their private 
property. 

For a species of relief, I thought of sending in 
Cesare, Dugati, Toni, and those of my Pedroceli 
friends, who would be likely to find favour in 
the young women's eyes ; it was indeed, a case 
of going into the highways and byways and com- 
peFlling them to go in- 

The first I induced to pay an immediate visit, 
by telling him that tb» American ladies would 
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he sure to want a modiste^ and that as they were 
rich, it would be a good thing for the lovely 
€atarina to get their work. Dugati took the 
bait offered by bright eyes, and as I was careful 
to inform him, a large dotay and Toni did what I 
asked him, as a reparation for having called me 
^spy. 

Having made these arrangements for a slight 
supply of males, I turned off to the Maestro, to 
tell him of the arrival of his moot unwelcome 
pupils, and how they were already clamouring 
for his attendance, and indignant that he had 
got another pupil He was, however, too busy 
to take much notice of anything, except the state 
of Marietta's throat, as she was singing over the 
scales to warm her voice, before going to the 
theatre to dress I — all her little starching, iron- 
ing, scolding, and hair-frizzing having been com- 
pleted. 

Promising to go behind and see her, before ap- 
pearing, I made off to dinner, and found a very un- 
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<;eremoniou8 letter from the Yankees, saying that 
having got a box and a carriage and pair to go to 
the opera, all they wanted was a gentleman, and 
that therefore I was to be in attendance punctually 
at their hotel at half-past seven. The ill-spelt 
missive stated in a postcript that they liked the 
fellows I sent, but they found a diflSculty about 
the language; *^ but that is all the better for my 
Mil." 

At the hour of appointment I was resignedly 
in attendance ; and, soon after, the carriage, 
and pair drove up; and, with much Sclaty the 
three women emerged from their toilettes — indeed 
calculated to astonish the natives. 

Mother in white moire, a mile long, trimmed 
with green velvet of prodigious brightness, ditto, 
ditto, on head and opera cloak ; first daughter in 
a sort of mauve altire, of immense volume — 
showers of curls frizzes, &c., as head-dress, the 
whole tied up with green velvet streamers; 
second daughter, in crimson silk, covered with 



Digitized by 



Google 



AMERICAN AND ITALIAN CANTATMCI. 217 

white lace, and hair bound with white lace — ^all 
three radiant, gushing, and bent upon the con- 
quest of the whole town. 

With a sigh of resignation, I meekly took my 
place in the equipage upon the small spot reserved 
for me, from the leavings of the American 
millinery. 

In a few minutes, the coachman, by the mother's 
express instructions, accelerating pace consider- 
ably, dashed up to the theatre door, '^ to do it in 
style," as she said, where a lane of students and a 
mob of gallery folk were awaiting its arrival— the 
news of the advent of the Signorine Americane 
having been wonderfully bruited abroad. 

With a banging open-door bustle, and rustle 
of dresses, triumphantly descended the Yankees ; 
and with a stare of condescension, and a proud 
wave of the band to her daughters, the matron, 
leaning upon my humble arm, traversed the 
crowd of admiring students. 

" Oh my I ain't it fine ? Mother I hold on ! where 
are you running to?" being the remarks upon the 

L 
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almost royal progress to the box, placed in the 
most conspicuous portion of the house, which 
indeed became the centre of all observers, — as 
young women so attired, so powdered, had never 
before graced, or disgraced, that most respectable 
of all antique cities. 

The only subject of complaint was, that the 
box was not situated exactly opposite the club- 
box, frequented by the provincial notables. 

"Never mind. Mill," said Mrs. Coulder, 
" when they want to look at you, they can come 
down to the pit." 

Having thus landed the three unprotecteds on 
their platform of display, I retired to the coulisse 
to see how Marietta was bearing up ; and was 
glad to find her spirits high enough to enable her 
to give a copy of her mind to the Maestro about 
her boots, that argued well for the strength of 
her lungs. 

The various members of the company were 
grouped round the prima donncCs dressing-room, 
all the more affectionate, and congratulatory to 
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that lady, as each one had made tip his or her 
mind that she would be a fjOLSCO immenso. 

The secunda donna displaying all her charms 
in a very outrd page's dress, which, however, 
rendered her appearance fearfully old and un- 
prepossessing, leant against the door, . and 
patronised Marietta in the most cool and pleasant 
manner, derived from the thought of her charms 
of person, crowned by a hideous flaxen curled 
wig, which had a ghastly effect upon the densely 
painted, but still dark olive complexion. 

Marietta spoke to her most fairly, but with an 
ominous grin, now and then, that would have 
surprised a more acute personage. 

"What a dog of a tortoise it is, Inglese. 
Watch her facC) at my entrata^ and see if she 
does not sing out of tune, in disgust at finding 
herself coglionata^ by the poor prima dorma.^^ 

At the opening of the first act, I was in my 
stall, much amused at the sensation the Yankees 
were making, and keenly alive to the fact, that it 
was not impossible that all three might rise to 

L 2 
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bow to the admiring audience, if they got much 
more encouragement. 

The prima donna does not appear in the 
first act of Verdi's "Ballo," which is, by 
the way, his most charming opera, and the 
only one that improves each time it is heard 
— so, the only mark of interest was the appear- 
ance of the page, so anxiously expected by the 
students, but whose attention, unfortunately for 
her, had been much distracted by the more salient 
beauties of the Columbian belles ; and all that I 
saw during the performance, were the anxious 
faces of the Maestro and Marietta at the little 
grating in the wing, gazing intently on the 
crowded j^ar^^rr^, whose yJa^ both of them were 
expecting with beating hearts. 

I was glad to find that the tenor was a fine 
manly-looking fellow, with a good voice, so that 
poor Marietta would be tolerably supported in the 
trying scenes. The contralto, too, had a fine 
voice, but no method. 

The conceit of the page was beyond endurance, 
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she gave the sparkling air of the first act in the 
most slip shod manner, but with an efirontery 
that a Piccolomini could not have surpassed,which 
doubtless had its weight with the students, as 
they applauded lustily. 

Before the second act, I ran behind to have one 
more look at my friends. The debutante com- 
plained of feeling weak in the legs and feet, and 
threw the blame of that sensation upon poor 
Perruzzi, for his having insisted upon her sing- 
ing over a roulade three times in the dressing- 
room, which he had composed for her to inter- 
polate in the prayer. 

At last the stage was cleared, and disclosed the 
picturesque scina of the sorceress ; the music 
tallying so well with the entourage^ that at the 
" Si batte " of the chorus, when the prima donna 
knocks at the door, one expects the love-haunted 
Amelia in propria persond. As the gipsy went 
to open the door a tremor of excitement traversed 
the house, the students standing on tip-toe in 
the pit. And thus Marietta was once more be- 
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fore the public, and most agreeable her appearance 
—to my great surprise, almost pretty. A beautiful 
grey satin dress, with her hair in rich waving folds, 
lying low on the shoulder, and disposed about 
the neck to hide its proportions, and a long black 
lace veil falling from her head. 

*^ Am I very ugly, Maestro ?" had been the 
poor woman's last question before appearing. To 
which Peruzzi answered, 

" Indeed, you are very pretty ; I always thought 
you a beautiful woman. Marietta," 

And though I had smiled at this in the coulisses 
I was almost converted to the same opinion, for 
the expression of the honest face was so earnest, 
and the adornments so becoming, that she was 
really attractive — ^more so than at Bologna, and 
the opinion of the audience was expressed by 
many voices, that the prima dmim was alm^na 
simpatica. The rich tones of the voice began the 
lovely trio in a very tremulous way, but the 
timbre seemed to convince the audience that an 
artist of immense pretensions was before them, 
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for the concluding phrases, culminating in a sus- 
tained i?o, in alto, were rewarded with heartfelt 
applause, though Marietta's part in this act had 
been but very small. The real trial was in the 
next and third act, where the burden of the scene 
is borne by Amelia. In the interim, I was aware 
of the Americans beckoning to me, so hastened to 
their box, only to be overwhelmed by a cry that 
the prima donna was not ugly or coarse, and 
that, therefore, the Maestro would take so much 
interest in her that Milly would have no chance 
of fair instruction or treatment. This I tried to 
convince them was not the case, as even if they 
arranged to appear under the Maestro, Miss 
Milly's very light talent would in nowise clash 
with the vigorous lungs of Marietta. 

In the third act, directly Amelia appeared to 
gather the flowers in the garden, destined to cure 
her fatal passion, cries of welcome accompanied 
her down the steps to the stage, and her prayer, 
with the splendid rtm/twfe, vociferated with wonder- 
ful feeling and richness, really brought down the 
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house. But the duet, with the tenor was the 
signal triumph of the evening, ^^Non sai tu^^ with 
its most touching and passionate quick movement, 
of which the fervid climax of immense force and 
beauty was repeated upon the high "to" with as- 
tonishing power and beauty of voice, by Marietta, 
who, encouraged by her success, poured forth the 
devoted and despairing accents of the hopeless 
Amelia, with an energy that carried the audience 
from their seats to their feet in a whirlwind of 
enthusiasm. Again and again the air was de- 
manded, and when the same exhausting effort 
had been repeated, the smiling and grateful 
woman was brought five times running to receive 
her reward of praise. All this time the Maestro's 
footsteps never ceased to tramp up and down 
behind the scenes, but no longer with dubious 
and anxious tread. A feeling that his idol^s 
career was at last successfully begun, seemed to 
hurry him on cheerfully, and when the offended, 
but not wronged, husband leads off his wife to 
the city gate, the audience were aware that a 
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pair of snuff coloured arms had been thrown 
round the debutante before she had well left the 
stage, as poor Perruzzi snatched her with a con- 
gratulatory hug from before the audience. 

During this act, as the Maestro after declared, 
the page had been taken very ill indeed, and an- 
nounced that she was fainting or dying, and, 
shutting herself in her dressing-room, refused to 
come to or see the prima donna^ and in the last 
act, most uncertain and failing was her voice in 
** Saper^ vorreste^^'* most of the effrontery of the 
first act having disappeared, thereby fulfiling 
Marietta's prediction. 

At the fall of the curtain in the last act, 
Marietta was again summoned to the front, and, 
having quickly taken off her grand dress, refused 
to answer a second summons ; this the audience 
insisted upon, and what was my astonishment, to 
gee her issuing forth before the lamps in nothing 
less than the old blue dress of the Guastalla, and 
the false ermine jacket The audience, however, 
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did not seem to resent the change, as she departed 
amid peals of ^^bravas I'* 

It was a service of difficulty and danger taking 
the Americans home, as they took occasion to 
wait in the ante-room of the theatre for their 
carriage, so that all the students might enjoy a 
good gaze at their finery and charms, and they 
pretty well availed themselves of the privilege, 
as we were fairly mobbed — much to the ladies' 
delight — and the start of the carriage from the 
theatre door was much like that of a bride's 
carriage at a home wedding — when a crowd 
rush after it to throw the orthodox old slipper. 

Leaving the young ladies at their hotel, though 
requesting to be taken for a ^' four cent, bust " to 
the Pedroceli, whither they had ascertained 
the young men generally repaired after the opera, 
I looked in at the supper of the Maestro, and a 
very difierent meal it was from that at Bologna; 
but I did not bargain for the warm embraces that 
the Maestro and Marietta vouchsafed to me, in the 
exuberance of their joy. 
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" A magnificent success, Eh, Inglese ?'* 

" Oh I caro Bli, what -a happy night : and 
fortune is before us; The Marietta will be the 
queen of song in all Europe. Oh ! my child, I 
am repaid." 

^* Inirlese — was it not a beautifal applause 
when I entered in the third act? and did I not 
say the ** Non odi tu'^ to make you tremble ? And 
this dear Nicolass has been crying for joy." 

'^Inglese — take some Maraschino ?" and Ma- 
rietta insisted upon pouring out a thimbleful of 
the precious fluid, bought to celebrate her 
success. 

^' Give the man a proper glass full," said 
Peruzzi. 

" Dio ! Maestro ; it is five francs a bottle." 

Hence I passed on to the Pedroceli — Dugati, 
Cesare, and Toni were all there waiting for me ; 
they had been to the American box to pay 
respects, and were all delighted with their re- 
ception. 

** So gentle, so lovely, so noble, so rich," said 
one. 
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**So kind and bo condescenJing," added 
Cesare, 

"So winning, such little hands, such largo 
eyes," said Toni, 

*• Ah, me I as I sat near the elder, I forgot the 
professor's daughter." 

Thus they all raved of the Americans, and said 
very little about the opera, but that they had been 
pleased, and the prima donna had magnificent 
mezzL Toni, who had gone with a pre-determi- 
nation to fall in love with the Page, declared that 
she was disgusting, that her legs were stuffed 
with wool, and her teeth false ; that the second 
American was the only woman he could possibly 
love, and that he believed she had a large dota. 
This was the more amusing, as Toni was about 
seventeen, and had not a sign of down upon his 
face. 

Poor Cesare, before saying good night, in- 
formed me that he had found out that the 
Signorina bruna wanted some of her stage 
dresses altered, and begged me not to forget to 
recommend Catarina. 
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CHAPTER X. 



THE AMERICANS REHEARSALS — ^AN AFTERNOON 
WALK— A " CAPO LAVORO." 



The Maestro tapped at my door betimes next 
day, to ask me to take him to the "foreign 
women," who had written for an early lesson — as 
he did not like to face them alone. 

We found the family in deshabille^ bat that did 
not seem to matter much — Miss Milly, in a red 
flannel dressing-gown, not at all clean, with her 
hair down her back, and her shoes slipping off 
her feet. 
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" Tell the old boy, BIythe, that he must not be 
frightened at my get up, as I always take my 
lesson like this, and if he don^t like it, why he 
must learn to lump it" 

The others were in similar gear, but appeared 
to think it a matter of course. 

*^ Humbug, Milly ; of course you ain't a-going 
to dress for a singing master." 

*• Mother, you are a fool ; what better will she 
be herself if she sings on the stage ?" 

*^ I reckon on her being a celebrity like Picco- 
lomini — and see here, BIythe ; tell the Maestro, if 
he wants to teach my Milly, that he must give her 
the same advantages as the other woman, and if 
he will give her up altogether, we will engage 
him at fifteen hundred dollars a year to direct in 
America." 

" And say that I ain't a-going to do any scales 
or solfeggios — I am past all that now, you know. 
I only want a fellow to put me through my 
operas — save all the bother of engagements and 
learning." 
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" And he must make her come out at once; she 
will never do any good singing in a room, her 
father says ; bring her out as soon as possible. 
He don't care what it costs." 

Explaining as best I could the many require- 
ments asked for, the Maestro answered that he 
could not give up Marietta at any price, but that 
she would be an advantage to the American, 
because when he was making engagements for the 
one, he could insert the American's name for the 
light parts, and thereby push her on. As to her 
coming out, he would do it in a fortnight's time 
if she chose to appear in one act of an opera at 
Marietta's benefit. This arrangement was finally 
agreed upon, and they began their studies at 
once. 

In an hour or so Peruzzi turned up at my 
abode in great humour, as after the lesson was 
over, Mrs. Coulder had taken him aside, and, 
with a great air of confidence, asked him if he 
could not manage to make her cUbut ! ! as a con- 
tralto with her daughter, as she had already sung 
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in America with success, and that she was willing' 
to pay him anything if he would manage this neat 
little job for her, without her daughter's know- 
ledge. " Then, caro^ the old woman said she would 
take any part I gave her to do, as she didn't care 
so that she went on the stage to pick up the 
Italian scenic style." 

This proposal certainly amazed me more than 
I thought, any move, however wild, of that ec- 
centric individual could, and the Maestro was 
fairly splitting his sides at the idea of a matronly 
woman of fifty-five years of age, or thereabouts, 
appearing with her daughter, observing that he 
could sing better through an old straw than she 
could through her throat. 

" AnA^caro^ she wants you to dine with them 
this evening, to talk it over, and I am to try her 
voice to-morrow." 

*' But, Maestro, you had better not promise 
anything, for the daughter will certainly refuse 
to sing if she finds out that you have encouraged 
her mother's extravagant folly." 
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" Caro^ there is no remedy if she insists, and 
she might walk through Flora Bervoix part in 
the Traviata, if she will only promise to hold her 
tongue and open her mouth. Then she promises 
to pay well, and wanted to know if I could send 
in a few people to applaud her, so that at New 
York she might say she had made a successful 

This new complication of events was a subject 
of thought for the rest of the day ; I hoped 
to be able to dissuade the elderly lunatic from 
her favourite project, but that hope faded rapidly 
away when I entered the hotel. The mother was 
alone, and immediately disclosed her project, 
Baying that the Maestro had encouraged her, but 
that Milly and Sarah were such a pair of devils 
that she did not know what to do with them. 

*^ What do you think, sir, of a daughter cursing^ 
her mother, and saying ^ darn * to her because she 
heard that I wanted to sing ? You can't tell, sir 
what trouble I have had with that little devil 
MilL She wanted to marry one of the lowest 
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Jews in New York, and because her father would 
not let her see him or speak to him, she made up 
her mind to run away with him at all costs, but 
when he found out that her father would not pay 
her her fortune, he gave her up; and she fell ever 
so sick, and swore that the only thing to cure her 
would be to go to Italy to sing. And fine trouble 
she gave anyone that engaged her in America, I 
have seen her fling all the music at the tenor's 
head if he did not do as she liked. And at 
St Louis, where she was to sing Lucia, the 
theatre was crowded, and the opera began, but 
Miss Milly sulked, and told the manager she did 
not care a ^ darn ' for what she paid, but she 
would not sing. That is her style, and there's no 
knowing what tricks she is up to." 

This was a pleasant revelation from a mother, 
of her daughter, and calculated to increase the 
pleasantness of reflection on the difficulties the 
Maestro, would have to encounter. But what 
followed was the climax. 

**You can't imagine what an impudent girl 
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that is— she called me a fool at the opera last 
night, because I said I wanted to be introduced to 
a gentleman that was np in the Olub box, and 
who stared at me through his spy-glass all the 
evening. I know he was not looking at either 
of the girls, and, as I never have any fun, I 'want 
you to introduce him to me — bring him home to 
dinner, like a good man." 

" But, my dear madam, I don't know even 
who you mean, and am not acquainted with any 
one of that description." 

" That don't matter ; he goes to the cafe, and 
you might speak to him." 

" You must know that I can't do that kind of 
thing with any propriety." 

*^ Well, I ain't going to stop here like a stick, 
and have those girls amusing themselves as they 
like. I guess if you don't present him, that 
he'll come of himself." 

^* I think you had better be careful of what 
you do, as Italians are very unlike Americans in 
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their manner, and you would find yourself com- 
promised." 
" I reckon I can take care of myself, and, though, 
I have grown up daughters, I guess I am not past 
having some sort of fun." 

In the middle of this alarming conversation, a 
most lovely creature passed, with a parcel, 
through the room. I guessed at once who it was ; 
a face with the features of a Greek, the colour of 
a Saxon, the eyes of a Madonna, and the figure of 
a sylph ; an immense roll of jet black hair 
standing at least six inches off the marble fore- 
head, and such a sad, sweet, patient look. Such 
was Catarina, and I no longer wondered at 
Cesare's unusual constancy in that country, and 
at that age, and was fairly grateful to her for the 
sweet look of acknowledgment which she gave^ 
me as she passed, divining from my appearance 
that I was the person her lover told her was in- 
terested in their sorrows and joys. 

" That young creature is all too pretty to be^ 
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alone in a place like this, where all these young 
scholars are," was the criticism vouchsafed by 
Mrs. Coulder ; ^^ and them Italians can't take 
<;are of themselves like us Americans.; ' I hope as 
how she won't go wrong." 

The reader may be sure that I did not enlighten 
her upon the subject. 

In a few moments the young people came to 
dinner, which meal passed off in very lively, if 
not instructive, conversation. 

After dinner, in the confidence of comfort and 
a cigar, joined by the three ladies, I became un- 
wary enough to observe that Dugati seemed very 
much smitten with the second signorina's appear- 
ance. 

" Oh, my 1 you don't say so— tell us the Italian 
for a proposal, so that I may know when I get 
it" 

" Sarah, I guess, can marry in New York with- 
out taking the first man in these parts that asks 
her." 

"I guess that I can marry where I like, with- 
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out any interference on your part. We had 
enough of that with Milly.'' 

" Speak more respectful, Miss ; it ain't, you 
know, Mr. Blythe, that we don't like Europeans 
better than Americans, because we do. But 
my husband and I don't want to have an- 
other child to provide for, though we are rich ; 
)yhaX, \^^^ them Italians never have got a cent., and 
wants lots to spend and won't work." 

" I have got enough to boil the pot for myself 
and the man I love," said the second daughter, 

"And if Sarah takes Dugati, who'll take 
Milly ?" asked Mrs. Coulder, with more candour 
than affection for her eldest born. 

" Why, Bly the will take me himself." 

" Thanks, I am engaged, or I should be most 
Jbappy." 

'* My 1 Milly 1 you are a girl — to propose to the 
gentleman I" 

'^ Well, you see he would have to be an artist 
to marry me, so I think there isn't much harm 
done." 
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This little incident rendered me slightly absent 
for the few following minutes ; but before long 
some cofifee, music, and visitors restored the 
balance of the mind — my spirits rising at the 
thought that such a matter was not indictable on 
any grounds. 

Dugati, Cesare, Toni, and a couple of their 
friends dropped in in the course of the evening, 
and among the latter was the stout admirer of 
the mother, whose face beamed a genial welcome 
to her simpaticone. 

And tremendously the three yunfTg women illus- 
trated for their advantage the liberty of republican 
institutions, though showing at the same time 
that they were well able to take care of them- 
selves. I amused myself by trying over some of 
the music lyin^ about, and remained at the piano 
unnoticed — perhaps, on account of the allegeden- 
gagement — till asked to accompany Miss Milly for 
the benefit of her new sympathy. 

After the stout party, together with the students, 
had departed, I was requested to stay and chat 
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awhile, which I did, in order to announce that I 
was going to Venice for a few days. 

*^ Come into the girl's room, Blythe ; the stove 
is bright there, and this room is cold." 

This I thought a common-place proposition, 
and without any ado, followed peacefully in the 
family migration to the girl's room. Here the stove 
was bright and the room warm and cosy, so, sitt- 
ing round the pillar furnace, Mrs. Coulder said 
all we wanted to make us snug was ^^ summat 
hot.'- 

This was discussed with much relish, and the 
visitors departed well talked over ; when, in the 
course of half an hour. Miss Milly began to yawn, 
and said^ 

" Blythe, I have got to sing to-morrow ; so, if 
you'll excuse me, I'll just go to bed." 

" Indeed, I ought to apologise for having kept 
you up so long." 

** Don't you go. I don't mind you in the least, 
and I reckon mother and Sarah are not going yet, 
60 rU just tuck myself up." 
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" But I had better go into the next room.*' 

"Don't be a fool; just stay where you are. 
I reckon it won't do you any harm or me, 
when mother is in the room ; so stay quiet." 

The young lady had risen, and let her hair 
down over her back, and was pulling on her 
dressing gown over her dress, while I gazed in 
mute amazement 

" She isn't going to bed with us all here?" 

" She is," said the mother, emphatically. 

And she did, though in the most orthodox 
manner, as all that I saw of the operation was a 
figure in a dressing-gown disappearing into the 
curtains, where I suppose her toilette was com- 
pleted en cachety as sundry articles of wearing ap- 
parel were thrown forth one by one, and at 
last the prolonged struggle with the clothes 
seemed to have come to a successful end, as a 
sepulchral voice came out of a depth of dowa, 

" Good night, Blythe." 

And all was still. Nearly fainting with laugh- 
ter, I was an object of astonishment to the rest 
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of the party, who regarded me as very green 
indeed. 

" You see we make no stranger of you. Why 
the young men in New York used to run about 
our house like tame cats, and I guess we Ameri- 
cans never come to harm." 

And I must express a decided opinion that with 
this more than carelessness of the convenances of 
any society, T am sure neither of these mosjt rapid 
young women had the most remote idea of any 
impropriety. Also, they were only specimens 
of the second or third rate society in America, 
even by their own confession. 

The next evening, having had correspondence 
with, and being tired of, ray friends of the hotel, 
I resolved to let them see themselves to the opera 
without any escort, and after dinner drop into my 
stall for the beautiful acts of the opera in which 
Marietta chiefly sung, and so obtain at least one 
day's repose. Cesare dined with me that day, 
and, after an early meal, we went for a long walk 
round the bastions of the city. 
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It was about half-past five in the afternoon, 
and the whole city and country were flooded with 
sunshine, so precious in the winter months to 
a northerner. 

From the bastions the immense antiquity of the 
city is clearly visible, and the combination of its 
multiform styles of architecture has its full effect 
On one side the Church of the Santo — half Mus- 
Bulmanic, half Gothic ; the cupolas of eastern form ; 
the walls and facade of majestic northern. Fur- 
ther on, another vast edifice of the same type, 
sending up its shafts into the yellow eastern sky, 
from groves of olive gardens. Still further away on 
the left an old massive tower, once the gate tower 
of the ancient walls, sturdily climbs to survey 
the prospect, and within its old brown arch be- 
neath is placed a white marble slab, recording 
that from that tower Galileo many secrets of the 
heavens discovered. 

" Da questa torre Galileo molte vie net cielo 
sveW 

The Palazzo of the Papassoa is the best private 
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residence in P , and contains a statue re- 
nowned as being the only one of its kind in the 
world ; it is a group of seventy figures, cut from 
a single block of marble, representing the expul- 
sion of the rebellious angels from Paradise, by 
the arch-angel Michael. The figures are chiselled 
with a master hand, and. the expression of each 
face is inimitable. Seeing that the whole group 
does not exceed three or four feet in height, and 
that each figure of the seventy is considered by 
artists a perfect model of the human face and 
form; one can understand how the sculptor 
occupied thirty years in the completion of , his 
work ; some of the angels are suspended by one 
hand, forming the only point of attachment to 
the whole ; others with one foot resting on an 
inferior's head ; but every one is almost altogether 
detached. 

This Capo Lavoro was executed by a student of 
the university, at the command of one of the 
-ancestors of the present Papassoa, and was 
paid at the rate of about ten francs per 
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diem, with the privilege of having dinner found 
for him in the Palazzo ; here he worked for all 
those years, missing no time, save on saints' 
days and holidays. Some foreign -dilettante have 
offered as much as four millions of francs to the 
present owner for it, but it is entailed property, 
and can never be sold by the family ; this would 
seem a pity, as such a sum to one of the Italian 
nobility is better worth having thanja museum of 
statuary and paintings. The Palazzo itself is a 
fine object, seen from the bastions, as it has a 
majestic stone fagade, though modern. n the 
country side of our. walk on the ramparts, con- 
vents and villas, at various distances dot the 
plain, and the trees map out the prospect with a 
mathematical regularity; while the blue Tyrol, 
capped with snow, golden in the flood of light, 
always a glorious object in the distance, sug- 
gestive of the lovely land of hills, valleys 
streams, and torrents which it incloses. Not far 
from the walls of the town, the Canal Cavour 
truces its silver line through the rich rice lands > 
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a work remarkable for its stupendous locks, 
bridges, &c., and final grand financial failure. 
Certainly a pure atmospbere tbat sbows each dis- 
tant outline with the distinctness of a telescope, 
an unclouded yellow sky, and streams of warm 
sunshine, are a feast in the month of January to 
the northerner, and these charms Italy must 
always have preeminently among the countries of 
the earth, to oflFer as a reward for the journey 
to the traveller. How immense seems the con- 
trast as I sit writing in the howling wilderness 
of the Enirlish landscape in the March winds, 
which, if they don't tear one's teeth out, make 
them so uncomfortable in their cavities, that one 
is led to wish they had been disposed of, and 
patent painless pivot ivories attached to the 
stumps — a perfectly transparent arrangement 
which deceives nobody. 

On our way to the great lock of the Canal 
Cavour, Cesare pointed me out a convent, where 
a sad tragedy took place not long ago. A young 
Austrian oflEicer fell in love with a beautiful 
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Venetian, belonging to a family of the most anti- 
German tendencies, and having gained the young 
girl's affections, by a strict attendance at the 
chapel she visited, followed up by occasional 
meetings, he waited upon the patriotic father, 
and asked for the daughter, offering to resign the 
Austrian service, and live in Venetia as a Ger- 
man only in name. The father told him that if 
he even consented to fight for years on the side 
of Italy, he never could make himself other than 
a German, and therefore for him it was an im- 
possibility to accept him as his son-in-law, so 
he received a firm but civil dismissal. 

The young lady did not share the exceeding 
strength of her father's opinions, for she resolved 
to attend the chapel where she had met her lover, 
with a more important purpose than merely the 
hearing of mass, and accordingly sallied forth to 
receive the sacrament of marriage ; however, this 
was not accomplished, for, as chance had it, some 
friends met her on the way whom she had not 
seen for a long time, and insisted on her accom- 



Digitized by 



Google 



248 AMEBICAN AND ITATJAN CANTATBICI. 

panying them, instead of going to mass, as she 
had no better excuse to offer. So her 
lover, finding that bell, book, and priest waited 
in vain, rushed off to her house, and asked 
boldly what they had done with her ; of course, 
this hasty st^p betrayed their designs. 

The next day a close carriage conveyed the 
young lady forth from the gate of the city to the 
convent, about two or three miles off; here, un- 
fortunately, the officer, by some mischance, did 
not find her till she was a professed nun, but aa 
he had never renounced her, he thought his claim 
to her as a bride, was more legitimate than that 
of heaven. Accordingly a flight to Greece was 
agreed upon, and everything prepared without 
arousing suspicion; but just as the perjured nun, 
or, rather professed bride was dropping from the 
window into her husband's arms, the night 
watchman passed, and, seeing something waa 
wrong, fired, killing the poor nun on the spot, and 
wounding the officer so severely that he died ere- 
he could be brought to punishment. The window 
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where this happened is barred up and covered 
with a green ghastly moss, and they say that 
flowers and shrubs won't grow there— only weeds, 
and one tall Cyprus (that evergreen mourner)^ 
flourish. 

Altogether, with Cesare's stories and the 
lovely evening, we had a most charming walk,, 
and when the time for returning to the town 
came, with its intriguing occupants, the thought, 
of how truly the littlenesses of the human race 
harass the enjoyment of the loveliest scenes of the 
earth, was uppermost, and yet without the 
passions and energies of man the world would be 
but a poor place. 

Of course the evening was spent at the opera, 
for in the first place there was nothing else to do, 
and in the second there was always the attrac- 
tion of Marietta's singing, heightened by the 
interest caused by being aware of the hard battle 
with the world she was fighting. 

On this evening 1 found her in a whirlwind of 
wrath, for just before her entrata^ I went behind 
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to give her the buona sera^ and then was informed 
that the Page, in the rage of jealousy at the dis- 
covery of the prima donna's voice, had tried to 
avenge herself in the most treacherous manner 
conceivable. Marietta told me, panting with 
just wrath, and glaring at the smirking little Page 
on the stage, that on going into her dressing-room 
to perform her toilette, she thought the room 
struck rather cold, but, seeing the curtain drawn, 
and the blind down, fancied that all was properly 
shut up, till, when dressed, she raised the blind, 
and found the window wide open, and artfully 
covered over with the drapery, so that she might 
undress without perceiving it. This was, I grieve 
to say, perpetrated by the Page, in the hope that 
Marietta might take cold before her success was 
established, and be shelved to give way to her- 
self, who would then assume the parts of first 
rank and make way with the student portion of 
the audience in the more becoming costume of her 
own sex. 
Justly, indeed, was poor Marietta incensed, 
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and subsequent events fully proved who the de- 
linquent was; for a fe«v days after, when the 
" Trovatore " was cast as a third opera, the 
secunda donna had put in a claim for the part of 
Leonora, which was disallowed, with scorn, by 
the directors, though they had been, for the sake 
of their influence, special objects of the ambitious 
cantatrice's blandishments. This was the final 
blow to her pretensions, and so completely did the 
desire for vengeance gain the ascendancy over 
her, that to wreak it on Marietta she made 
fierce love to the two leading violinists of tlie 
orchestra, to induce them to play out of tune in 
an obligate accompaniment to the cavatma 
that it might appear to the audience that the 
prima donna was singing false ; but, fortunately 
for Marietta, she was good enough a musician to 
stand firm daring this trial, and the violinists 
overdoing their part, the audience at once saw 
where the fault was, and hissed furiously the 
orchestra, rewarding the prima donna with a 
perfect ovation; this miscarriage of her vengeance 
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BO affected the Page that she was borne to her 
dressing-room in a fainting fit ; and on sabse- 
qnent enquiry, the whole facts of the case came 
to light. Bat such things being trifles in an 
opera company, the guilty parties merely received 
a directorial reprimand, and a storm of hisses on 
their first appearance after the discovery being 
made public. 

In the course of the evening politeness required 
that I should visit the box of the Americans, 
which I did, anticipating a row for not having 
done duty as escort ; and I was not far wrongs 
for an avalanche of words from the mother 
greeted me. 

" How is it, sir, you let my daughters and me 

go alone to the opera, when you had nothing to 

do but to take us ?" 

"Mother,'' said the second, "Mr. Blythe 
« 
isn't a servant, to come when you want him/' 

" I guess, if he can't do what is polite by us, I 

don't want him to visit the box at all ; we have 

got lots of friends without him," 
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^^Yoa are a mean woman/' said Miss Millj; 
** what friends we have, we. got from him, any- 
way," 

*^ Well, I don't see what obliges me to escort 
anyone, but your mother most be aware that 
after what has occurred, I cannot have the 
pleasure of visiting you in future," 

" Oh I sir ; please don't go away. Mother is 
worse than a child ; she loses us all our friends, 
and I hope, sir, you won't take any notice of 
her." 

^^ I reckon, as I am the banker, I am the most 
important personage of the lot." 

*' I tell you what, if you make me enemies, I'll 
just leave you to-morrow, and write to my father 
to send me money ; for that I could not stand your 
nonsense any more." 

** We have come to Italy for Milly's career ; and 
you have no right to spoil it for her, and waste 
father's money." 

All this time the second young lady was hold- 
ing my coat in her hand, to cut off my retreat. 
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*^ Don't gOy Mr. Blythe, because mother is so 
rude. You are the only friend we have met in 
this country ; and we can't afford to lose you." 

" My dear Miss Sarah, I wish you to understand 
that, however willing to be of use to you, thia 
is a sort of unpleasantness that is very unlikely 
to be borne by anyone." 

" We have to bear it, sir. She has brought us 
to shame everywhere ; and got us nearly turned 
out of the Hotel Milan." 

" I guess I had up the manager, to ask him if 
I could get the law to act upon my rebellious 
daughters." 

" There I the act is going to begin. Do stay, 
sir." 

" I don't want any visitors in my box," said 
the mother. 

^^ You had better let me go, I cannot 
be mixed up any more in your family disputes." 

"That is always the way. Mother jumps 
down a man's throat one day, and insults him the 
next." 
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^' And gets herself turned out of everyone's 
society, as she did in New York," chimed in 
Miss Milly. " Half the friends she had, cut her 
h^fo^e we left," 

** I wish you knew father, Mr. Blythe, and 
that he was here, to keep mother in order." 

In this way I took leave, congratulating myself 
that I had at last, though stormily, got rid of the 
broils and disputes of as upsetting a trio of 
" UDprotecteds" as it has ever been the lot of 
wanderer to meet 
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CHAPTER XL 



AN UNEXPECTED PLEASURE — ^THE REBELLIOUS 
STUDENTS — ^A CONFERENCE. 



On waking the next morning, with a feeling of 
relief — something of the kind that Sindbad the 
sailor must have felt, when the Old Man of the 
Sea was finally got rid of— the man came in, and 
said that there were two young ladies wanting to 
see me in the sitting-room^ as soon as convenient. 
Knowing who they were, and wondering that they 
had not penetrated even to my sanctum sanctorum. 
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I Rent word to say that I would come as soon as 
I could, hurried on my things and there in the 
ante room, found the pair seated comfortably. 

" There you are, old boy. Mother is not up^ 
so we thought we would just come to breakfast 
with you, and have a chat." 

*^ You arn't going to cut us, because mother ia • 
a fool, are you." 

" I am indeed astonished to see you. What 
will people say, if they hear of this proceeding?" 

** Let them put it in their pipes, and smoke it," 
says Sarah. 

** What have you got for us to eat. ?" 

" Won't mother be in a real rage, when she 
finds us gone." 

" I call this a regular four-cent, bust" 

** Order the breakfast, and then we'll tell how it 
happened that you have got us to breakfast." 

Doing as I was bid, resignedly I returned ta 
hear the history of the honour I had received. 

** Mill," said Miss Sarah, " don't this put you 
in mind of the day we went to breakfast with 
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Marshall down Hudson Eiver? Only, I reckon 
the fixin's here are not so good." 

" I'll tell him, Mill, all about it now, only 
don't be shocked, Blythe/' 

" Of course he will, with his British ideas. I 

know this — that your English girls would not do 

*this kind of thing ; but, for all that they would do a 

good deal more harm in secret, and think nothing 

of it, if it is not found out.'* 

" Well 1 after you went away from the box, 
Milly and I had a regular stand-up fight with 
mother, and made such a row, that all the people 
in the theatre hissed at us. So we all wenthome 
in a rage ; and we two girls sat up, to have some 
supper in our bed-rooms, and laughed and sang 
away, to vex mother. There is one door, you 
know, sir, opens into mother's room, which this 
child locked. The other one, opposite, leads into 
a room, generally empty, as the manager 
has not had anyone in it since we came, 
but while we were eating and singing away, we 
heard some one come into the room, and I told 
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Millj to hold her tongue, but she wouldn't, and 
went on repeating a cadence out of * Lucia;* 
well, sir, when she finished quite fine, somebody 
in the next room began clapping their hands, and 
making ever such a noise with bravas and all 
sorts of things ; and then some one began to sing 
the tenor's piece that comes after the part Milly 
sang, and when he had done, of course, we 
clapped our hands too. Then we heard a tapping 
at the door, but at first we did not pretend to 
take any notice, but when it was repeated louder, 
Mill asked what was the matter, and a voice 
asked, in French, who we were. Milly said that 
it wasn't likely we were going to tell them. 
Then, sir, the voice said it was sure the owner of 
the beautiful voice was young and pretty, and 
I answered that they were a * little out,' as she 
was my mother, and cross and old; this, of 
course, they wouldn't believe, and said that if I 
had my mother with me, we might go out into 
the salon^ and they would pay us a visit. Then 
Milly said that she couldn't let her daughter re- 
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ceive visitors at that hour, but that perhaps the 
next day we should have the pleasure of seeing 
them. * Stop,' said the voice, ^ here are our pho- 
tographs/ and indeed, sir, "we saw them pushing 
the photographs under the door, but pretended 
we could not think of looking at them, but all 
the same snatched them up and just held them 
to the light for a second, and found they were 
pictures of two elegant looking men, but dropped 
them again sharp and pushed them back under 
the door. Then, sir, the fellows had the cheek 
to ask for ours ; ^ Though we are Americans,* 
Milly said, * we don't push our pictures about 
for nothing, ' ^ Well, mademoiselle, will you 
sing the duett, '^ Sulla Tomba," from '^ Lucia ?'^ 
^ All right, sir, you start ;' so Mill and the fel- 
low with the tenor began in regular theatrical 
style, with the door between them. This made 
mother thunder at the other door, to know what 
the deuce we were doing. * Having a music les- 
son, ma'am,' said Milly, qiiite smart, < A music 
lesson, miss, in the middle of the night?' *I 
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guess I can sing when I like/ Mother got fiiri- 
ous and ran out for the manager, and they began 
knocking at the other door, but I reckon they 
found that locked, too, and mother thought there 
really wras some one giving us a music lesson, as 
there was no mistake about the man's voice, but 
those two, not minding the row, went on with 
the * Verrano a te suU Aura,' mother shouting, 
^ I'll write to your father, Milly ; I'll go home 
and leave you here,' and I answering, ^ Go 
quickly, I guess you don't do us much good; 
write and tell us when you get home, and how 
father is.' Ah I sir, it was fine. Then the 
manager found out how it was, and they began 
knocking at the gentlemen's door, and they 
opened it, pretending to be much surprised at the 
row. I guess mother looked like a hen rearing 
ducklings, when they first go into the water, for 
get at us she couldn't, and only cut round and 
round." 

^*But, really, I am afraid you will be turned 
out of the hotel, if you go on like that'' 
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" The manager isn't sucli a fool as to lose our 
five hundred francs for nothing, and if we are, we 
can find another. Well, eir, when all was quiet, 
the gentlemen told us they were two aides-de- 
camp of the Austrian governor, and were going 
to start early the next morning for Vienna, 
and could we be at breakfast in the salon about 
eight o'clock ? Milly said she would try if she 
could get up so soon, and we did, but would not 
speak to them ; of course, we only went for the 
fun, and just passed through, seeing them at 
their breakfast. Then, when we were up, we 
just thought of coming on here to breakfast with 
you, and I fetched our hats, and here we are." 
" Blythe don't look as if he half liked it." 
^* ThaVs because he is only a Britisher." 
" They are all like our old maids, and ought 
to be sent West to pick up a little spirit." 

^* Well, sir, we are not going home till we have 
had a good walk in the country, and till you have 
promised not to mind mother, but to be our friend 
till after Miirsfli^iw^-" 
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^* Then I may do as I like ?" 

**Why, of course; it's a free country, or at 
least, we are free people, though it is an aristo- 
crat government." 

" Then you are determined on having a walk 
before you go home." 

" We are, sir ; and you are going along with 
us ? So get your hat and come." 

Thus booked to go, nolens volens, I rather en- 
joyed the fun than otherwise, and as it was a 
most jubilant morning — bright, clear, and fresh, 
not too cold — we started off at a good round pace 
to the tune of the second young lady's very 
amusing chatter, who, when her vulgarity and 
Yankeeisms were not taken into account, 
could be a very agreeable companion, show- 
ing a good deal of sound sense, and some 
education. She seemed quite familiar with his- 
tory, and had a smattering of geology, chemistry, 
and anatomy, and could and would talk thereon. 
Turn away your blushing cheeks, oh I ye spotless 
daughters of Albion— -a girl of nineteen talking 
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of anatomy I But then you will say that this 
worthless chronicle proves the individual in 
question capable of such horrors that the latter 
monstrosities are but trifles in the general 
account. 

The excursion was very pleasant, the young 
women trotting along in the most independently 
brisk manner, admiring the scenery, asking ques- 
tions about the convents, uttering quaint nasal 
expressions of wonder at every new prospect of 
beauty that was opened before us, admiring the 
old buildings, and seeming quite sensible, lively 
little Yankee men^ now that they were free from 
their mental quicksands of flirtations and (Mvts — 
the all-absorbing occupations of their daily life. 
It certainly had the charm of originality about it, 
that sunny February morning's walk, and my 
little companions skipped along, and gathered 
violets, and came back again like children to give 
them to me, as if I was the heavy father of the 
Ave act drama, taking his little ones out for a 
morning's stroll, and certainly no thought of 
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their raving mother seemed to disturb their en- 
joyment, • 

" Your poor mother," I ventured to remark, 
*• may be in great anxiety about you." 

*' Serves her right if she is; but she is used 
to it. If we go out by ourselves in America, why 
shouldn't we here, where no one knows us ?" 

*^ Now, sir, you have brought all our troubles 
back upon us again. We shall have another 
Btand-up fight with mother, and that, I suppose, 
will be the. end of it." 

" Blythe did you say Dugati was a Count." 

** No, he is a cavalier, and the younger son 
of an Austrian noble." 

*' He's been very sweet on me lately, I think 
I'll take him to get rid of mother's eternal worry." 

" Sometimes I'd marry a sweep to get away 
from her, sir ; you don't know what we have gone 
through. Father did not want her to take us 
without him, as he was quite sure she would dis- 
grace us, though he did not tell us so, you know,' 
sir, for he wants us to respect her." 

N 
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"Well, I have nearly made up my mind to 
marry Dugati, though I suppose he has not got 
a cent, but I am sick of knocking about with 
mother. I tell you what I will do with him : take 
him over to New York and make father give him 
a good berth in the counting house, so that ho 
can earn something himself, and then I havo 
got my fortune, and will take care that he don*t 
spend it, and though I do run it rather fine, and 
cut up rough sometimes, I guess I'll be a goo'd 
and kind wife to him ; and we can live in father's 
country house, down the Hudson— such splendid 
scenery as it is ; and then I shall have some peace 
from mother's noise. Dugati don't look as if he 
was fierce." 

" Well, Milly, I hope whoever you marry will 
be able to keep you in order, for you are a regular 
secessionist." 

" YeSj he'd better not be a spoon — " 

*^ But what will your father say to a Koman 
Catholic?" 

" He don't care much about religion ; and then 
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Dugati can turn over to the Congregational ; so 
long as he's kind and ajffectionate he may call 
himself a Turk." 

By this time we were nearing the city agaio, 
and some idea of coming ^rouble may have crossed 
the young ladies* minds, but they talked it away. 

" Now, sir, you are going to promise to come 
and see us to-morrow.*' 

'^ Oh, no ! I am nothing of the kind." 

" Yes, yes, you are ; the Maestro comes to ar- 
range about Milly's coming out; and will you 
come too, to see that it is all right? You need 
not see mother ; we can settle all the aflfairs in 
another room." 

" I would rather not go to the hotel again." 

" But you must ; if you don*t we will just come 
and fetch you, and I reckon you won't like that 
much." 

" If the Maestro is going to see you both in 
the public saloon I have no objection to be there, 
too, but another visit to your mother I cannot 
ray." 

N 2 
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** We won't ask you to do anything you don't 
like, but to be a friend to us tiU we leave the 
place." 

" And you will help Dugati and me, won't yon, 
Blythe, to make it up?" 

*^ That is a thing no one should interfere in ; 
so you must act without my aid. Miss Amelia." 

" Here goes then, sir ; you will be with us at 
the hotel, at twelve o'clock to-morrow, with the 
master." 

"In the public saloon only, and keep your 
mother out of the way." 

<^ Thanks for the breakfast and walk; it was 
right out pleasant." 

" And now we have got to pay for it." 

Off they ran to the encounter, which I could 
easily imagine would be a serious one enough, but 
a victory for them. 

Soon after I met Dugati, and found out that 
this time he really was in an advanced state of 
mental torture, swearing that this time it was 
the grande passion, ; no professor's daughters, or 
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poor Venetians had known how to touch the most 
tender chords of his susceptible breast. 

** CarOy she is adorable in her costume di sera^ 
in her long walking jacket. I have seen her in 
her morning dress in the house. She wears her 
hair down. It is adorable ; her eyes are ador- 
able ; her feet, in the little red slippers, are 
divine, they twinkle like stars ; her flowing robe 
enfolds her as a cloud of sunset." (I wondered 
if it was the dirty red dressing-gown and slippers 
I had seen at the music lessons). ^'Her air mutin 
is delightful; she is good, she is angelic, she 
understands the grands passion — not like oui 
young signorine^ who simper and sigh, but to 
whom the fidanzato must not speak without a 
grim mother or gomrnatrice betweeu them. Ah 1 
it is ecstacy to me to spend an evening with those 
bright Americans, to whom you, my beloved 
friend, have so amiably introduced me. How 
can I thank you for the happiness I enjoy, to go 
there and sit beside the tender Amelia, to hear 
the wonderful facility of her conversation in her 
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own tongue, which I, alas 1 understand not^* 
(luckily for him), " and then, to hear her sing- 
how animated she becomes ; how she upturns her 
streaming eyes to heaven ; how the notes burst 
forth ravishingly,like the gush of the nightingale's 
melody ; the trill is that of the lark ; the acuti 
are like stars." 

Such were the ravings I had to listen to on my 
way to my quarters, and long after I had reached 
them. For Virginia after Virginia did he draw 
forth from his long case, as he sat in an easy chair, 
relieving his mind of a surfeit of superlatives 
^hich finally reduced me to such a condition of 
mental debility that I had a great mind to tell him 
what his adored one had said in the morning, about 
shipping him for the New York counting-house, 
and Hudson river country house. But prudence 
tied my tongue, most fortunately. Nevertheless, 
wearied with his effusions, I at length reminded 
him that I was not the person to hear all that, 
and that he had better go off to the hotel and try 
his chance upon the spot, as I had no doubt that 
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he might come off victorious. Bat he never 
stirred ; gradually shaping his ecstacies to the 
form of a few natural enquiries into their cir- 
cumstances, for though '^ comfortably off, for an 
Italian," he could not keep a wife in the style the 
prima donna was used to, and the question was 
mooted, if she would wish to sing on the stage, as 
that, to the ideas of the Italian nobility, is the 
lowest occupation of human society. 

All this I answered satisfactorily, showing that 
in the case of matrimony he would probably live 
in America, and there be governed by the ideas 
of that nation. As to the money, I said that I 
believed they had sufficient, but mercantile for- 
tunes were insecure, and I could offer no advice or 
counsel in the matter ; as it was, I explained that 
my acquaintance with the family had virtually 
ceased, as it was not at all likely that I could con- 
tinue to know the young ladies when their mother 
and I were already at open war on account of the 
scene at the theatre, and also because I found 
their ways different from mine; recounting, also. 
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how I came to tnow them, and snggesting that 
an Italian might, perhaps, not relish having so 
very emancipated a wife as Miss Amelia was 
likely to prove ; though, as regards real charac- 
ter, there was no doubt of their propriety, the 
harm lying chiefly upon the surface. In this way 
I dismissed my friend, wishing him God speed. 

Sauntering down the street, and past the Uni- 
versity, I was surprised to find a tumult at the 
doors— a great crowd of students blockaded the- 
narrow Piazza, and surged to and fro against an 
escort of Jagers, who were keeping the doors of 
the old college against the throng, which, in the 
bravery of unsubdued youth, muttered threats 
and groans without end, with every now and 
then aventriloquised '^viva Garibaldi /^^ Won dering 
what it all could mean, I looked among the 
scowling faces and battered students' caps for a 
familiar face, and soon saw Cesare, excited and 
flushed, whom addressed, told me that that 
morning a placard had been found fixed upon the 
University door, calling the students to prepare 
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themselves to fight for their country, as the 
struggle was at hand, to set the province free, 
and complete the unitd of the Italian race. My 
friend waxed most poetic as he spoke : "It is the 
first flash of the coming storm; the star of our 
liberty is rising upon the dark horizon of Aus- 
trian tyranny. Inglese— the sky is blood red, and 
thick are the clouds that it must penetrate, but that 
star will shine clear and bright at last ; we are not, 
cannot be, long the serfs of the vile Tedeschi ; 
they speak even now of shutting the colleges, and 
an alliance between the Piedmontese and some 
great foreign powers is spoken of. See what life 
is in this city ! Do not the very stones of the 
streets seem dead? — look at Venice dropping 
with weariness, and oppression, pillar by pillar, 
into hqr lifeless canals. We must awake ere 
long ; and though they may send our students 
to Croatia, and our men to Transylvania, yet 
soldiers will be found to fight for us.'' 

*' And to me," said my friend, "such a state 
of things is serious, as my studies must be hin- 

N 2 
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dered^ and the day that is to make me inde- 
pendent of my father, and able to marry the 
Catarina will be then far off; and yet how gladly 
I would suffer, and she, too, to help to rescue this 
wretched country from the cursed white coats. 
One generation suffers to free its offspring ; 
and, perhaps, if it is speedily accomplished, our 
freedom will bring us commerce and prosperity ; 
as it is, we Italians in our Venetian home, can 
barely earn, with our best exertions, bread to eat 
and clothes to wear, though they cost but little, 
and lodgment is to be had almost for the asking. 
Watch those soldiers — ^how they glare upon us, to 
see if they can single any one out of the number to 
serve as an example ; if they do, he will go to 
swell the number of the unjudged prisoners buried 
in the dungeons of St. Mark." 

But whatever happened, in the end, it was a 
holiday to the students, as no lectures were de- 
livered to the rebellious crew, who profited 
thereby, to talk as much sedition as they safely 
could in the birrarie and caf&s of the town ; if 
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they did not dread the closing of the colleges, as 
Cesare did, yet their parents were anxious enough 
that they should not be left upon their hands, or 
drafted off as seditious to the uttermost provinces 
of the empire. How little any of us then 
thought that barely four months would elapse 
before the star that Cesare dreamed of, should 
have so triumphantly arisen, the clouds cast 
aside in its course but with little labour, aiid but 
faintly tinged with the gory hue, at all events, 
of Italian dye. After the declaration of war, the 
first demonstration of the Venetians was the 

actual flight of most of the students at P , 

and the other colleges, across the frontier to join 
the splendid but unfortunate Italian army, which 
was waiting to liberate them. 

I kept my last appointment with- the Yankees 
pretty punctually, having the Maestro on a flank, 
to make the final settlement for the debuty which 
was already creating quite a sensation in the 
town, as it got about on the wings of provincial 
gossip, that an American millionaire was going 
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to sing to amuse herself at the theatre ; her ap- 
pearance was pretty well known, and her fortune 
was reported as fabulous, owing to the fact of 
their having the best rooms at the hotel, which 
had lain empty for many a long day , and also a 
private carriage, with two horses — in those days 
a rare sight to the P ni. 

The suite of rooms occupied by Mrs. Coulder 
opened into an immense saloon, floored with old 
mosaic, which ran the whole length of tho 
hotel. In this were the young ladies, awaiting 
our arrival, with a litter about them of music, 
stage dresses, &c., which they had brought to 
show the Maestro for his approval and sugges- 
tions. 

The evening was already at hand, and the 
Maestro had brought his little bill for the 
orchestra music, and douceurs to the diflferent 
members of the company ; and it was partly for 
the purpose of auditing the account that my 
presence had been required. 

As I came in I gave a glance around to recon- 
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noitre the laad, expecting a descent from 
madame. 

" Don't look alarmed. I guess mother won't 
disturb us much." 

" Why, where is she ?" 

" Safe enough in there. I have just turned thd 
key on her." 

" She is certain to find it out." 

" If she does, she may batter away at tho 
door." 

" Is the money all right, that I have to pay tho 
Maestro ?" 

" I suppose so ; but should advise your showing 
it to your mother." 

"That's no good; she is as helpless as a 
child." 

" Ask him if they are all ready for rehearsal to- 
morrow." 

" ^ Yes ! he says all is prepared. You can intro- 
duce the cavatindy from ^ Lucia,' if encored iU the 
^Traviata.'" 

" Then I guess I'll change my dress/' 
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" Oh no ! you would not have time." 

" But, see what a splendid one this is ; and I 
can't wear both in the first act of the * 'Traviata/ 
Ask the Maestro if I can have Marietta's dressing- 
, room. Tell him to get a cheval-glass put in, as 
I am not going to dress myself by two-foot- 
square of quicksilver. '' 

"All that will cost money. You know the 
Maestro can't get a cheval-glass for nothing." 

" Never mind what it costs. I suppose I can 
afford it" . , 

" Get the signora to sign the agreement; and 
tell her that Madam Farini, the wife of the 
foreign director, is to be at the theatre, for 
Marietta's benefit, and will hear them both. So, 
if she pleases her, I may get her scritturata^ for 
Berlin, as well as the Marietta." 

Miss Milly was in the act of signing her en- 
gagement to pay the expenses of her appearance, 
when a thundering noise was heard at the inner 
door. 

"That's mother." 
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"Let her pound away," said the second dutiful 
daughter. 

Muffled cries for the police proceeded from the 
chamber. 

The Maestro looked alarmed, and asked if the 
^* old tigress" was loose, as he certainly did 
not rank among the number of her admirers. 

"Miss Sarah, you had better unlock the 
door." 

" I guess 1 hadn't^ Listen I" 

And she went to the door, and said distinctly-^ 

" Now, mother, that's what you get by making 
such a show of yourself. I locked you in, because 
I knew you were a going to disgrace us ; and I 
don't mind writing to father, and telling him that 
I did it" 

The knocking ceased for a time, and we 
thought she had resigned herself to durance vile 
for a few minutes, without deigning to answer her 
rebellious offspring. 

But the door at the farther end of the saloon 
swung open with a crash, and Mrs. Coxdder ap- 
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peared, with hair down, in an old black petticoat^ 
with a white petticoat body, and an umbrella 
held menacingly. 

Behind her came the manager of the hotel ^ 
and a troop of wondering servants. 

** Manager I that gentleman,*' pointing in my 
direction, " is trying to make my daughters ran 
away from me; and there is that young vixen, 
that locked me in my room. Send for the police. 
And if they won't come, let me go to the Consul, 
at Venice ; he will protect me, and see that these 
girls are punished. And there is that singing- 
master; send him away : he shall get no money; 
and Milly shall not sing in any theatre." 

This, to poor Peruzzi, with uplifted umbrella, 
had the eiBFect of causing him to shrink behind 
the hotel-keeper with visible fear, though he 
could not understand a word. 

And Miss Sarah received her quantum in the 
shape of a good blow from the umbrella, which 
was the signal to the Maestro for a precipitate 
flight, as he thought he saw the weapon advancinof 
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in my direction — the infuriated female demanding 
what business I had with her daughters, if I was 
engaged to be married to some one else. 

In answer to this tirade I merely deprecated 
any rancour on the part of the young ladies for 
this desertion of them, as it was impossible that 
I could expose myself to their family storms. 

With this I retreated to the exit, leaving the 
trio to fip:ht it out once more. 

I went after the Maestro, to his own house, 
and found him pale and panting, relating the 
perils of assault and battery that he hacl under- 
gone to the indignant Marietta, and how he had 
been put in bodily fear by the most violent of 
American tigresses. 

Marietta said, pointing to the easily intimi- 
dated instructor — 

*^ What have they been doing to my professor ? 
— those American savages. Do they think, 
because they pay their paltry five francs an hour, 
and a dirty two-hundred francs for their de5ut^ 
that they can ill-treat and beat the Maestro?" 
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"He was not touclied, and it was only the 
mother who was in a rage." 

'* The begotten of a panther is a panther, too ; 
and that American shall never sing in my theatre 
while I om prima donna.^^ 

" These strangers are hot blooded, caro,^^ re- 
marked Peruzzi. 

*^ And they wanted him to give me up," cried 
Marietta, now showing the real sore, "and 
wanted my dressing-room, and cheval glass, and 
what not, perhaps my voice, too. If that woman 
sings here, I will resign my situation, and send 
in two hxmdTei JisckiatorV^ 

" Basta t figlia ; do you remember that man at 
Bologna, who heard two of the brigands sent in 
by the Ferti to hiss, talking to each other, when 
one said, ^ they gave me a ticket and a lira to 
hiss the prima donna^ hnt poveretta I as she sings 
sweetly and I have got my money beforehand, I 
will applaud, instead ?' " 

" Ah I Sly that I do, and there is no occasion 
to get hoT JUckiatay as the people wUl laugh at 
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her pronunciation, and her voice will not sound 
well, as the theatre is sordo assail 

Thus the American's debut was all at an end as 
far as the Maestro was* concerned; he and 
Marietta being converted into malignant oppon- 
ents of the d^butante^ by the mere exhibition of 
extreme violence on the part of the mother. I 
have often observed how terribly an Italian re- 
sents the smallest threat of personal violence ; 
this, in the higher classes, has a vent in duell- 
ing, and among the lower, in any revenge they 
can lay their hands upon ; and poor old Peruzzi 
never forgot to relate to every one of his frienda 
how he was attacked by a wild English-Ameri- 
can at P , as if he really had suffered a 

vigorous assault. I suppose that the ignominy 
of his retreat and exit preyed upon his mind and 
injured his self-esteem more than a dozen blows 
would have done. 

The first act of hostility that the pair perpe- 
trated, was a message to the tenor, to tell him 
not to sing, if the American should persist in 
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appearing, and asking liim to take a part in tho 
last act of " Poliuto/' to replace the first act of 
the " Traviata" at Marietta's benefit, promising, 
if he fulfilled these behests, to sing any number 
of things he liked to have cast for his own serata. 

This benefit is the great bonne boucJie of the 
leading artists in Italy, as the proceeds of the 
entire theatre they put into their pockets, and 
though it is but a small sum in comparison ta 
the receipts at the doors of our good houses, yet 
is a fortune to them. 

In the provinces, the manager will give them 
generally twenty pounds in lieu of their benefit, 
but sometimes they get as much as thirty op- 
forty pounds. 
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CHAPTEE XIL 



marietta's benefit— MDME. FARINI — FINALE OF 
" POLIUTO" — ^VISIT OF THE POLICE — ^THB 

American's d^but. 



The day succeeding was that on which Marietta 
was to have her benefit, and was to have been 
the night of the American first appearance, if 
tliQ fracas had not occurred which so terribly 
frightened the Maestro, that from that moment, 
nolhing in the world would have induced him to 
give even a lesson to his former pupil. Both his 
hostility and that of Marietta's was increased 
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rather than diminished, when I went to see them, 
though they had already received overtures of 
peace from the mother, as well as the daughters, 
^nd had returned no answer whatever. This I 
told them I thought a pity, as they would lose a 
^ood deal of profit, and be a great inconvenience 
to the Yankees, as they had made all their pre- 
parations for Miss Milly's dBut. As for myself, 
I told them that I was glad I had no further ac- 
quaintance with them; but that did not affect 
the Maestro. To all this, Peruzzi replied that 
he would see them at the bottom of the crater of 
Vesuvius, before having more affairs with a 
woman who threatened him personally, and 
spoke in the manner she did. Marietta backed 
him up to the effect that, by her voice, the 
American should never sing in a theatre where 
ehewa B prima donna assoluta. 

Thus war to the knife was declared, and as I 
was sure the Americans would fight hard to 
compass Miss Milly's appearance, I expected a 
fiery battle. 
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Marietta, after storming for ft long interval, 
reminded me that it was her serata^ and that she 
hoped I had something nice to throw to her in 
the way of flowers, as Madame Farini, the 
foreign impresario's wife \^ hs to be present, and 
it would make an eflFect, and naively said, " Not 
a thing of expense, caro Inglese, but a thing of 
colours, that all the theatre may see it ; and if 
you sit up at the end of the pit, instead of in your 
scanna of the orchestra, it will be all the more 
conspicuous." 

I told her to leave all that to me, for, indeed, I 
had arranged to kill two birds with the same stone, 
bj giving the lovely Catarina an order for two 
large garlands and a number of small and cheap 
bouquets for Nicolass and myself to throw from 
various parts of the house, having become al- 
ready an adept in the various intrigues of the 
^cenay and being aware of the great importance it 
was to the aspirant to make an impression on 
Madame Farini, for if a war broke out in Italy 
most of the artistes would have nothing whatever 
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to do, and for the Maestro and Marietta to leave 
Italy on a foreign engagement would make them 
independant of any unpleasant contingencies of 
this sort; and though it was not at all probable 
that the cunning manager's wife would be in the 
least imposed upon by such shallow devices as 
those we contemplated, yet the real abilities of 
the prima donna^ and the hearty applause which 
she always elicited, would speak for themselves, 
while the busy efforts of a few friends might 
throw a gloss of enthusiasm over the performance, 
on some occasions much to be desired, as, with the 
exception of the two leading artistes, the company 
was not such as would suit a foreign metropolis. 
Some sinister rumours had reached the Maes- 
tro's ears that the Americans, who were much in- 
censed at their arrangements being contre-carr^Sy 
were going to make a demonstration against the 
prima donna^ and this everybody thought likely 
except myself, for I knew they were not the kind 
of people to find out the means of annoyance 
with only one day to do it in, though they 
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would be willing to spend any sum of money in 
an impulse of revenge. Madame Parini arrived 
early in the day, and dined with the prima donnaj 
upon whom she slobbered embraces innumerable, 
to the eflfect of showing what a tender interest 
she took in her fortune, being probably aware that 
her after dealings would resemble the suckings of 
the vampyre. She was a woman, fat— anything 
but fair — and fifty ; an immense, blotched face, 
crov\lied by a gaudy blae bonnet, with a profu- 
sion of chains and rings ; altogether more of the 
type of the wealthy British publican's wife, than 
a competent authority and judge of the priestesses 
of the divine art. How she crowded her macaroni 
down her capacious jaws, dilating the while upon 
the marvellous advantages to be gained from au 
alliance with her husband, on even the smallest 
terms ; how he made the fortunes of all his com- 
pany (certainly not by the salary he paid them) ; 
how the worst and most false of singers became 
celebrated under his management ; how the king 
welcomed them personally to his capital; and haw 

o 
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he gave the leading artistes gorgeous presents of 
every sort— so that Marietta carissima was not to 
consider the terms oflFered as the real bargain**- 
that was only the smallest of the many remune- 
rations she would receive for her engagement ; 
and if it could be so managed that her throat 
could be covered, it was possible that the Queen -^ - 
might admire her, and send for her to be congra- 
tulated. 

" To night I shall seO) beloved prima donna^ 
how it goes in scena ; and though the throat is 
large, and the features not pretty, yet if my 
dearest paints well, and takes care to hide the 
roundness of the shoulders, it is possible the dear 
Marietta may look well; but we shall see, we 
rtall see. Then, if it does not do, another time, 
perhaps, we may have better fortune." 

Poor Marietta bore up this tirade with the most 
humble patience, and, in reply, only became 
prodigal of the precious Maraschino, pouring it 
out into a tumbler to propitiate the flaming deity 
who was to make her fame and fortune, by first 
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presenting her to the stranger lands where har- 
vests of gold were to be reaped without sowing. 

The Maestro was completely cowed by the 
affectionate dame, asking questions now and then 
about the number of the company, the distance of 
the journey, and so forth, hinting that they could 
Bot go for nothing, and that if she would be suf- 
ficiently liberal to allow them enough to live 
upon in those parts, he would direct with a fire 
and fervour entirely exceptional, and write the 
most striking of cadences for every air of the 
Marietta. 

When the time for the performance arrived, 
Madame Farini was in a state bordering on felicity 
as she had finished the Maraschino, and made, 
away w^ith a decanter or two of Vino del Pase. 
She wanted to assist at Marietta's toilette, but 
the latter, for reasons best known to herself, de- 
clined her offer of service, preferring her pat- 
roness's immediate departure to her box opposite 
the stage on the second tier. 

The programme of the evening was a mixed 

o 2 
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one, part of Verdi's pretty opera '* Luisa Miller," 
and one act of " Beatrice di Tenday^ with the 
sublime last act of Donizetti's '^ Poliuto,^^ forming 
the attraction of the evening. The house was well 
filled, but the benejkiata had evidently lost by not 
having the support of the Americans, as the 
curiosity to see one of them on the stage would 
have brought most of the town to the theatre. 
As it was, Peruzzi had taken early possession of 
the door, to see that everybody paid, and that he 
was not defrauded by the checktakers; and I was 
sorry to see the poor little man in so humiliating 
a position, but — as he said — a man with money 
who is spit upon, is in a prouder position than 
the man who spits and has none. 

The Americans arrived early, and flung down 
the tickets to the Maestro as if they wished they 
were infernal machines, to blow his clever, but 
wicked old head away. The daughters he told 
me looked as savage as their mother, as they 
had also been alienated by the disappointment 
:about Miss Milly's appearance. They were in 
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most gorgeous attire, and occupied with mucli 
prestige the most open box of the first row, to 
the serious detriment of the students' eyesight, 
who, dazzled at their salient charms, however 
disfigured by angry scowls, gazed in open mouthed 
longing upon the three syrens, so gentle, amiable, 
and rich. 

Altogether, the theatre wore a brilliant loot. It 
was evidently /^s?a. All the notables of the place 
had come to patronise the poor artiste, who, for 
almost thirty nights in succession, through those 
minor,but worrying maladies, toothache, headache, 
and other aches, had worked on without stop or 
hindrance, postponement or substitution, doing 
her very best, and sparing none of her splendid 
powers to please her audience, though sometimes 
bending, if not breaking, under the burden. This 
night she was thoroughly tired, and showed it. 
The voice, especially, was not at its best, and 
some of the pause3, on the high notes, had a 
strained tone. Altogether, the two first acts, 
which were from '* Luisa Miller," passed flatly 
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enonglu Marietta, dressed in the most brilliant 
of contadina's dresses, not at all becoming to her 
style, for the dress was a short one, of blue silk, 
displaying a most unromantic pair of ankles and 
feet, a white apron, black body, and roses in her 
hair, the neck and throat quite bare to the com- 
plete revealing of the dreaded ^(?;2ra — always, how- 
ever, earning a full share of applause, but yet 
exciting less than the usual enthusiasm ; and I 
feared that it was going to be an unlucky serata 
for my poor friend, just the very time above all 
others when it was of importance to be doing and 
looking her best. The Americans seemed de- 
lighted at the frigidity of the whole affair, 
knowing very well that the impresario's wife was 
there to engage the prima donruiy if she pleased 
suflSciently, to allow her to give a good price for 
her services. 

Towards the middle of the evening a great im- 
provement was evident, as the artist was warming 
to her work, the tenor's hoarseness, from which he 
had been suffering, disappeared, and the curtain 
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fell, amid loud applause, on the last act of tho 
" Miller." I went to the coulisse to say a word 
or two of encouragement, and saw at once that 
the ** Beatrice'' was likely to go off with consider- 
ably more spirit as the cantatrice was furious, 
having heard that the Americans were highly 
pleased at the inferiority of the performance to 
the preceding ones. This was the best thing 
possible, as Marietta in a rage always surpassed 
herself, and for a further stimulant, the Maestro 
assisted her to some coflfee and Cognac, of which 
the true description would have been Cognac and 
coffee. Thfe act following included the cavatina 
which I had first heard in the Guzstella^ and 
created upon me such an extraordinary effect, as 
it was a display of every style of singing — grand 
declamation, pathetic melody, and startling 
execution — which the audience fully appreciated, 
and the benefieiata was covered with glory and 
honour from the now. quite excited parterre, 
Madame Farini showed, by her attitude in tho box, 
that she saw a veritable operatic prize was within 
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hergrasp,and shouted out two or three very distinct 
hravad. Afewboaquets were thrown from admirers, 
not in the intrigue, as, by private instructions, all 
friends were to reserve their offering for the final 
display of the evening, the last act of ^' Poliuto," 
such a divine masterpiece, that it is a marvel that 
the two most splendid lyric stages in the north of 
Europe neglect it utterly to give place to far less 
exciting and worthy rivals. T doubt if any musical 
composition can have a stronger effect upon human 
nature, or touch more to the quick of the pas- 
sionate and sympathetic heart. To me these are 
the most soul-stirring strains, written with a 
power that the melodist Bellini could never exert. 
Those who have heard the final duet and its 
concluding movements, must well remember how 
the chords of their hearts vibrated in echo to the 
passionate prayer of the wife, '^ Una sposache 
ti ama chiede la morte^^ as it rises in the sounds of 
a loving heart, full of anguish, and in the shadow 
of death, the cadences falling as if played on a 
harp by the hand of sorrowing entreaty. Then 
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the change, when the faithful hearts are agreed to 
perish together, and having but death to fear, 
look through it as only a dark door to a house of 
rest, into which they may enter united. 

The long sustained silver note on the Si natural 
still rings in my ear, soft at first and far in the 
distance, while, from high above, the harp accom- 
paniment sounds as the music of paradise to the 
lovers^expectantears ; then the Si sustained swells 
nearer and nearer, till it merges into the burst of 
glorious melody, " E' il suon dell ^arpa angelica^'* 
a marvellous climax of joy and anguish mingled, 
repeated with increasing fervour till, as the 
curtain falls, the reality of the composer's vision 
is before you; they are gone to their death, joy- 
ful in being united, and you have been the 
spectator of a fearful tragedy — not the critical 
individual looking upon the paid efforts of an un- 
willing and uninteresting artist and a hoarse 
tenor. Certainly, Marietta was sublime in this 
scene; never, as long as Hive, shall I forget the 
impression made upon me by the sustained note 

5 
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with harp accompaniment, prelude to the final 
movement Certainly, in Europe no voice has 
done that one thing as she did it— she took it as 
softly as air, then the harps began, and she con- 
tinued so stilly the same tone, till you would have 
thought that human voice and lungs could not 
support the note a second more, but at the last it 
swelled to a diapason of tremendous volume, 
and tones then leaped forth, unrestrained, in a 
torrent of despair and gladness strangely blended. 
I almost forgot to throw the garlands promised — 
such was the emotion produced— -but seeing 
others begin, and Nicolass, appearing atone part 
of the gallery, to throw a bou<juet, then dis- 
appearing, only to show him self with another on 
the opposite side of the house, reminded me of 
my part in the ovation, and for the two garlands 
received a grateful smile. 

The bouquets of Nicolass and a few real and un- 
expected tributes, together with tremendous 
cheering,and three recalls, completed the triumph 
of the evening, and the very best was to* be hoped 
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for from Madam Farini, who was to sup with tho 
Maestro, in order to give her fiat, and conclude, 
or otherwise, the engagement for the northern 
capital, of which she was the managerial repre- 
sentative. As the people filed out of the theatre, 
I waited in the ante- room to see them all pass, 
and got more than 1 bargained for, jis the three 
Americans swept by me with glances of the most 
withering contempt — I suppose in part payment 
for the wreaths I had thrown to Marietta, and I 
heard a remark of the mother, addressed to the 
stout friend on whose arm she leant, and evi- 
dently meant for my ear, that she would get her 
daughters to sing, notwithstanding the unwilling- 
ness of the company, whose hostility was to be 
attributed to "that brown man there" — myself 
being the coloured individual alluded to. 

The supper was not such a success as we all 
hoped for, the Farini being in a state of the most 
supreme indifference to bargains of any sort, 
owing, no doubt, to the plentiful pouring out of 
the phial of Maraschino at dinner time, — to say 
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DothiDg of occasional refresIimeDts indulged in at 
the theatre, and the Maestro found it very diffi- 
cult to introduce the terms of the engagement- 
He expressed the most innocent and ingenuous 
surprise at the garlands^ as if he had not known 
well where they came from, and the exact price I 
had paid for them. Marietta, too, to enhance their 
effect, observed that they must have been thrown 
by the Papassaa or Papadopoli, the swells of 
that region, and that they would make into 
beautiful head-dresses for future triumphs. 

'^ Mi pareV* said the somnolent impresario y 
*' that the Inglese threw them." 

" They came from near me," replied I, to avoid 
explanations. 

" You looked very well, prima donna^ and sang 
charmingly, but the dress of the Suisa was too 
short, and that of the Beatrice too long, and with 
study, care, starai bene in scenaJ*^ 
" It was an ovation," said Maestro. 
*^ These Italians are so generous they make any 
noise for a friend," said Madame, on whose sleepy 
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faculties the music had not made the desired 
impression. 

" However, cara^ my husband will show you 
how to make fame^ and it will be such an advan- 
tage to you to be with him, that the terms do not 
seem small. He will put in the papers divine 
paragraphs, so that you will be engaged in Paris • 
It is arranged — and you will sign this little 
paper." 

^^ But at what salary ? — two thousand at least ; 
the voice is worth it for concerts, and then, how 
well she does the scena.'*^ 

" The throat shows, and then the feet are so 
large." 

This could hardly be borne from even the di- 
rector of the Paris opera, so Marietta, reddening, 
replied, 

" You want me to sing, and not to dance ; I 
don't sing with the feet, and if the throat was 
not large, perhaps there would be no voice ; so 
the signora must take me as I am." 

" There is the Peri who wants the engagement 



Digitized by 



Google 



302 AUEBICiJr AHD ITAUAK CAKTAISIOI, 

at one thousand ; so I can't give you more than 
the twelve hundred francs." 

" The Peri is stuonatrice di prirrC ordine ; if 
you want her, you better go back to Milan* 
Marietta can't sing like the Peri.'* 

This ebullition called forth a kick from the 
Maestro under the table, causing Marietta to ask 
him if he wanted to lame her, and that she would 
speak. 

*^ Fifteen hundred, then, and sufficient for the 
voyage." 

^^ Not a soldo more then twelve hundred, and 
five hundred francs for the journey." 

" There, that will do ; let her go, she has got 
her dinner and supper for nothing, and finished 
the Maraschino, and she wants now to make a 
fortune out of us. The Maestro may go if he 
likes, but not a step will I go. Pll marry an 
old man and stay at home." 

This was sufficient to drive off even Mdme. 
Farini, who made anything but a dignified exit, 
embracing Marietta, much against h^r will, and 
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saying that she was sure her dear friend would 
listen to reason, and let her know that she was 
willing to sign the scrittura the next morn* 
ing. 

In this hope she was mistaken, for the night 
brought counsel, and though the Maestro wished 
much to accept anything to open up a foreign 
career, yet he remarked that the engagement was 
only for two or three months, and that they 
might find themselves stranded in a foreign 
coxmtry, without any means of returning at the 
expiration of that time, of which he had a whole- 
some dread. 

Early reports disclosed the strategy of the 
Americans, who had been busy in making up for 
lost time, and by a bribe they had bought over 
the director of the theatre to bring Miss Milly 
out in ** Lucia," on the condition of their paying 
all the company, orchestra, and chorus, for their 
extra work, and Peruzzi had the satisfaction of 
seeing his quondam pupil's name, or rather a 
Twm de thiatrey which she had intended assum- 
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ing, placarded all over the town. Thus, in spite 
of all diflSculties, the " brown man " and the 

prima cbnna'a hostility, the public of P were 

to be gratified with the appearance of the erratic 
singer. Report also said that Dugati had been 
accepted, and was in despair at his beloved's ob- 
stinacy about her debuty but in this rumour erred, 
as meeting Dugati at his breakfast, he told me 
that he was still in an agony of doubt and suspanse, 
as one day the adorable Amelia received him 
literally with open arms, while another she would 
snub him, and tell him she did not like his eye- 
glass, and the shape of his hat ; this, it must be 
admitted, was very. trying; still, he was the 
favourite for the time being. 

In the course of the day it was bruited about 
the city that the Americans had aflSrmed that a 
cabal between the Maestro, Marietta, and the 
" brown man" had been formed, in order to have 
the debutante hissed by . five hundred claqueurs^ 
and the assistance of the police would be required 
to give the timid young lady a fair hearing. 
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This amused me much, as, being the ** brown 
man" in question, I saw through the plan of this 
fine invention, to awiaken a great amount of sym- 
pathy for so persecuted a person as this would 
represent her to be, but thought that the end 
desired would be gained by the mere spreading 
of the idea. Not so, however ; as in the course^ 
of the day, while writing, my quarters were sud- 
denly invaded by several very important looking 
individuals, who announced themselves as arms 
of the law and directors of the police, secret and 
otherwise, of P . 

The senior explained that he had been appealed 
to for the protection of three citizens of the 
United States, one of whom was alleged to be a 
public singer; the protection was required be- 
cause they had lodged information that a certain 
English gentleman of the name of Blythe, to- 
gether with one Maestro Peruzzi, and another 
Marietta Orsi, had combined to molest the afore- 
said citizen of the United States of America in 
the execution of her public performances. 
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It was with great difficulty that I retained 
sufficient gravity to answer this pompons tirade 
from the still more pompons inspector, to the 
effect that I was the English gentleman in ques- 
tion, and had been acquainted with the citizens 
aforesaid, but that the cabal between myself and 
the individuals alluded to, themselves personal 
friends of mine, was great news to me, and pro-.- 
bably would be to so to the rest of the parties 
implicated. 

Then the functionary explainedthat.it was not 
his office to interfere to prevent the gentleman 
before him or other parties from expressing their 
public approval or disapproval of any of the en- 
tertainments at the theatre, by hissing, or the 
usual manner of expressing the said disappro- 
bation, but only that it would be his duty to see 
that no personal violence should be offered on 
entrance to or exit from the theatre, to the hurt of 
life or limb, or personal inconvenience, or danger. 

At this I broke down, and laughed loud and 
long, to the great scandal of the authorities, with 
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whom hilarity was a novelty such as they had 
never witnessed. Producing my passport, I ex- 
plained that I had no intention of ever disap- 
proving, by hissing or otherwise, though entitled 
to do so by the laws of the land, the performance 
of the young ladies of the great republic ; and as 
to personal violence, English gentlemen were not 
in the habit of offering it to women of any sort, 
even of the lowest order. This, together with the 
impression produced by the perusal of my pass- 
port, changed the awful pomposity of my visi- 
tors into the most sweetly affiible and apologistic 
deportment 

" That the noble signer must pardon the intru- 
sion, all the more as the Direzione della Polizia 
was aware that the ladies in question were in the 
enjoyment of a very eccentric reputation in P— — ^ 
&c., and that at Milan they had caused some 
trouble to the Direzione of that city, by their 
disputes among themselves;" this part of the in- 
formation about their family broils having, as I 
supposed, been furnished by the mother hersel£ 
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Thus, with maDj excuses and bows, ended the 
domiciliary visit which, I have no doubt, the 
ladies at the Stella-divina Hotel devoutly hoped 
might end in a life-long incarceration. 

If I had undergone an examination about my 
intentions of personal violence, I discovered that 
my professional acquaintances had suffered more 
severely from fright at a prolonged visit of the 
same nature, only not conducted with as much 
politeness, and less comprehensible to them; it 
had, however, ended most satisfactorily, as they 
found out that they were not to be hindered from 
whistling through a key if they chose, of 
which privilege they seemed determined to' take 
the full benefit, or even — if possessed of the means 
to do so — from obtaining a little mercenary 
assistance in that benevolent purpose. I dissuaded 
them from thinking of it, feeling sure that such 
a 6tep would only bring disgrace on Marietta 
whose stay in P had been heretofore so suc- 
cessful, but the circumstance which operated the 
most upon them was, that the Maestro felt 
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certain the audience would laugh at the dibuiant^ 
pronunciation of the language, and at her utter 
want of anything like a knowledge of stage 
business; then the theatre being very inhar- 
monic, it required an immense voice, such as that 
of his favourite, to create a strong impression. 
Marietta intended to occupy her dressing room 
during the performance, and watch the progress 
of events. 

The house was crammed from floor to ceiling, 
students even hanging round the pillars to see on 
the stage, and hear the voice of the signorina 
with whose face they were so familiar. The box 
usually occupied by the debutante and her 'family, 
was reserved for the mother and sister to fly to, 
whild Miss Milly was before the lamps ; and as 
locum tenena appeared the stout gentleman and 
Dugati, the latter looking lost without his eye- 
glass, and in a state bordering on insanity, 
hoping that something would prevent the con- 
summation of his future spouse's appearance, yet 
dreading that if she did a fiasco might be the re- 
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flult. Pernzzi, with a smile of ineffable contempt, 
occupied a position commanding the field of 
battle, and was likely to prove a thorn in the side 
of the cantatrice as soon as she had become ac- 
customed to the lights, and could distinguish the 
faces before her. 

Marietta skulked in the wings, furious at her 
stage being successfully occupied by her rival, 
and at the crowded state of the theatre, which, if 
it had been her benefit, would have put another 
twenty pounds in her pocket. 

When, after the first scene, the stage was 
cleared to its full extent, and the long violin pre- 
lude to the entrance of ** Lucia" was being played, 
the excitement of the students knew no bounds; 
€very one was on tiptoe, some on the benches, 
and cries of the Americana ziene were distinctly 
audible. Mrs. Coulder must have been bursting 
with pride to behold the sensation which they 
were at last enjoying, as she uncloaked her 
daughter to pass through the wings ; and finally, 
as the last notes of the violin died away, Miss 
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Milly sallied forth, pale, tottering, and evidently 
frightened out of her life. Whether she thought 
that there really were five hundred hired 
claqueurs against her, I cannot say, but she looked 
as if she was going ta drop. 

The dress was the most magnificent possible, 
and became her so that she seemed a very pretty 
representative of the Scotch heroine. A long 
train of white satin, such as had never been seen 
on an Italian stage, swept behind her for yards, 
a tight body with the most wonderful jewelled 
trimmings, of the kind that only an American 
could have designed, set off the little figure very 
well* Then, for the Scotch part of the costume — 
an immense sash of crimson and green plaid 
throws its long ends far behind upon the train, 
and on her head was a fabric of the same mate- 
rial, of the shape of a cock's comb, fastened in 
front by a large crescent of stage diamonds. The 
appearance was really dazzling, and a howl of 
applause greeted her; but such was her terror 
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that the recitative was perfectly inaudible — a 
faint echo of " M'ascolta," merely reaching the 
audience as she concluded the cadence before 
the cavatinay " Regnavaj'* the same that I had 
first heard her sing at the hotel in Milan. 
The air began better, but very faintly in- 
deed; and, as for action^ she stood as if paralysed, 
much as the Carlo tta Patti stands, while warbling 
her astounding vocal gymnastics. 

But the dress was sufficient to the audience for 
the role ; and they were liberal in their encourage- 
m ent, lavishing praises on every note. 

Miss Milly began to recover her voice and con- 
stitutional effrontery, at the cabaletta^ *^ Quando 
rapUtty^ and really sang with considerable brilliancy 
though totally without the fervour, which had 
surprised me on first hearing her. 

After it was over — an interpolated run to Mi 
in alto being very successful I joined in the pro- 
longed applause, and was not a little amazed at 
its acknowledgment, by a direct bow, which looked 
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60 like the precursor of renewed acquaintance, 
that I was discouraged from further attempts at 
approbation. 

The only variety in the performance was the 
change of dress in the last act, as the calibre 
of the artiste's vocal merit had been perceived 
at once, and her acting was throughout ridicu- 
lous, especially in the mad scene, where she 
had the effect of a paralysed windmill, with a 
broken sail. 

In the second act, the costume was the one 
remarked upon by the New York critiques, which 
I had read, and was deserving of their commenda- 
tions, as a more perfect stage dress could not be con- 
ceived. It was, as before, a vast train of the most 
gorgeous satin, of a very exquisite shade of blue, 
starred all over with little crescents of good false 
diamonds, having the appearance of costly gems ; 
then a sort of tunic of pale amber moire antique, 
trimmed with the same ornaments, and bound by a 
deep edging of pearls, falling in deep tassels at 
the corners of the front, and from the peak at the 
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back. The body was likewise of pale amber 
moire, of the most faultless fit, embroidered with 
what appeared to be seed diamonds. This, with 
a set of brilliant stars upon closely braided hair, 
and a long lace veil, completed one of the best 
decorations I have ever seen on the stage. Indeed, 
Miss Milly looked, upon that evening, as she 
never looked in real life, a lady of perfect taste, 
though perhaps such habiliments for a bride in 
no time or country, especially Scotland, would have 
been appropriate. 

" Peccato^^ said a near neighbour, " that the 
signorina has not more voice, as what she has is 
sweet and agile." 

As for the dress of the mad scene, it was of the 
greatest simplicity they could imagine — white 
silk, trimmed with white lace, and streaming 
hair, as usual. 

Marietta returned to her home, dreaming of 
the dresses of her rival, of whom she said, that 
it did not matter, her having a voice as weak as 
^.pullet's, if she could afford to wear dresses^ 
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that must excite the admiration of everybody in 
the theatre. 

The Maestro said that he was fortunate to have 
seen the spectacle for nothing, as he could not 
afford to pay for viewing the same stuffs on the 
stage as in the shops of Milan could be seen 
for the trouble of walking past them. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 



MIGRATION FROM P — PREPARATIONS FOR 

WAR — THE Yankee's farewell — and last of 

MARIETTA. 



When I entered my sitting-room at breakfast 
hour a note lay on my table, from Mrs. Coulder, 
saying that, on account of the fury created by 
her daughter's appearance, she was about to give 
a dinner to everybody she knew, and hoped that 
bygones would be bygones, and that Mr. Blythe 
would favour her with his company, so that, if 
disposed, he could then take them back to Milan, 



Digitized by 



Google 



AMERICAN Aim ITALIAN CANTATBtCI. 317 

or escort them to any foreign capital where her 
daughters might be engaged. 

This kind offer, as may well be imagined, was 
declined with thanks, especially as the invitation 
arrived but twenty or thirty hours after the im- 
putation of personal violence.. 

Perhaps it was meant as a recompense for 
having applauded the dSbutante with the hands 
accused of wishing to injure her delicate organi- 
sation. 

The Maestro and Marietta had likewise been 
bidden to the banquet ; but, thinking it was only 
a lure to poison them, or give the latter something 
to spoil her voice, had indignantly refused ; and 
when I laughed at such an idea, she upheld her 
opinion, that it was only to finish her *^ career" 
that they had written. 

Peruzzi put another, and more probable inter- 
pretation on the matter, thinking that it was 
really the olive branch of peace, but borne— or 
rather, sent — merely with an eye to the possibility 
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of an engagement ofiering itself, when Marietta 
received her scrittura. 

This was the more likely, as they had not heard 
of the rupture with Madame Fartni, by which the 
foreign scrittura had been lost 

The operatic season for P was now over, 

and everybody began making preparations to 
return to the musical market, of Italy, and the 
world. 

The rumours of war had merged into almost 
a certainty ; and Austria was arming her defences 
at all points ; and to this fact I can bear personal 
testimony, that long before a movement of any 
kind had taken place in the kingdom of Italy, the 
whole military establishment of the empire was 
agitated with the armaments then goin^ forward. 
The fortresses of the Quadrilateral were ran- 
sacked out, newly gunned and garrisoned. The 
works of the most impregnable city in the world, 
Mantua, were being completed before the Pied- 
montese had shown signs of hostile life ; and this, 
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Austria's excnse, that she armed because Pied- 
mont armed, was utterly false. 

I had applied in the character of ex-oflScer of 
the British " Stato Maggiore" for a permit, to visit 
the renowned fortresses of Venetia; and I had so 
far availed myself of the privilege, obtained with 
much difficulty, to look over the range of works 
which form the defences of the *^ Pride of the 
Sea," and, on my way back to Milan, I wished 
to see as much as they would allow of Mantua. 

The Maestro and Marietta, having done no 
business with Madame Parini, were making ready 
to retuj» to their old Padrona di casa^ behind the 
Scala, till something turned up for them. Their 
chief hope for the spring and summer, lay in the 
busy time of the fairs, at which, in the principal 
towns, there is always an opera. But if the war 
broke out in the interim, they had no hope of 
earning anything at all till the following autumn, 
— a very bad look out — seeing, that when all the 
harpies of correspondents, agents, Ac, were paid, 
together with all the expenses incident on their resi- 
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dence in P , all they had to count on, was fifteen 

or twenty pounds in hand, to carry them through 
perhaps a long period of theatrical extinction. 
So it was with a heavy heart the poor musicians 
made their bauli to return whence they came, but 

little better for their triumphs in P , beyond 

a paragraph in some of the musical journals, that 
the Signora Orsi had taken the people of Venetia 
by storm, and that her voice might safely be pro- 
nounced to be without equal in Italy, whether for 
beauty, force, or school. All this was gratifying, 
but did not feed them ; and the prospect was an 
anxious one, so much so that they had ^jgun to 
regret the sudden dismissal of Madam Farini's 
oflfers. Cesare informed me that the Americans 
intended remaining in the city of the students 
for the time being, either for the advancement 
of the Dugati — Milly . affair, or to sing any- 
where that it was possible. 

Thus bidding the Maestro and Marietta a tem- 
porary farewell, and accompanied by all my 
student friends, as far as the station, where the 
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embracing gone through would have sufficed for 
many British courtships, for all my young Vene- 
tian friends flung themselves literally upon my 
neck— according to the usage of that country — 
Cesare eveix weeping there slightly, and poor Du- 
gati doing duty with his eye-glass in antica 
amiciziay for a coolness had latterly sprung up 
between us, since I had refused to visit the 
beloved of his heart, 

I felt really sorry to part with those bright- 
eyed, honest, and manly youths, who were, as a 
rule, in character, everything that we are taught 
to admire in the British type, and consider ex- 
clusively its characteristics. Of course, manners 
vary with nations and climate, but I protest 
against the egotistical theory that the Anglo- 
Saxon is the only specimen of all that is admi- 
rable in man. From this absurd national vanity it 
arises that most travelling Englishmen never 
find out the good points of their foreign ac- 
quaintances,either holding aloof from any intimacy, 
or associating with them as a superior with an 
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inferior; they themselyes, though perhaps the 
most mnscular and athletic race of Europe, and 
intellectual at times — but these two quali- 
fications rarely are united— rare yet the most 
narrow-minded prejudiced and illiberal set of 
people in the whole world. I remember once 
travelling in a 4illigenoe with some very superior ^ 
American people — ^ladies and gentlemen in every 
sense of the word. In the same vehicle was an ' 
English lady of title with her daughters and at- 
tendants. We alighted to dine at a small town 
on the Riviera, and at the table, which was very 
narrow, it so happened that the worthy American 
lady, and the titled English snob, were opposite 
each other ; the latter raised her eye-glass, and, 
in a voice which might have been heard in the 
courtyard, said, 

^* Oh I these are the people that were in the 
dilligence ; I suppose we shall be obliged to see 
more of them." 

The admiration the British have for every- 
thing their own, and their detestation for every- 
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thing belonging to any body else, was well illus- 
trated by a friend of mine, a most noble specimen 
of a hussar. Dining one day at his house, I ad- 
mired the picture of a hussar hanging upon the 
wall. 

" Yes," said he, " that man belongs to not only 
the finest regiment in the world, but the" one that 
has rendered the most important services to the 
State." 

It was, of course, the regiment to which he 
then belonged. Not long after, it was necessary 
for him to exchange to a lancer corps, for 
purposes of promotion ; and some time after I met 
him, and asked him how he liked his new 
Corps. 

*^ Why, my dear sir," he answered, " the regi- 
ment is well known as being the best for men 
and horses in the universe — far before any other 
corps." 

And so it is wit"h almost everything else — the 
most wonderfal and imperturbable self-glorifica- 
tion is our chief national trade mark, and that it 
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is infinitely more offensive than the boasting of 
a Frenchmen, or the bombast of a Yankee, is, 
without doubt ; because it allows and see no merit 
in any other race, while the latter only award 
themselves the palm, acknowledging the advan* 
tages of rival people at the same time. 

Borne away towards Verona by the ill-named 
express, I bade farewell to the group of my Vene- 
tian friends ; some of them have since perished 
in the bl6om of their youth and brightness at 
the unfortunate battle of Custozza, which, 
though not a victory for the Italians, was a feat 
of arms which I defy any nation to achieve with- 
out greater disaster than they suffered under the 
same circumstances ; for where could you find a 
parallel to the passing of the Ticino between the - 
walls of the strongest fortresses of the world, by 
an army which fought magnificently, a superior 
force on its own grounds, so supported and 
flanked, that absolute defeat was impossible, and 
yet inflicting upon it a loss almost equal to its 
own; and then, after what may be considered 
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almost a drawn battle, effecting a retreat in com- 
parative safety. That the generals were out of 
•their minds to undertake such a task, I fully 
believe ; but the army itself deserves universal 
eulogy for its conduct 

Of the poor boys who came to see me off on 
that day, no less than three have left their joyful 
college friends to join the band of translated 
patriots in a better world ; for when the war was 
declared, the students escaped in a body across 
the Po, and entered the army as volunteers ; they 
fought well, but Toni, Fanfagni, and Beppo sleep 
for ever in the soil they fought to free — ^all of 
them under eighteen. How little I thought, as I 
saw them waving their caps at the station, that 
they should have penetrated the mysteries 
of i deli immensi ere six months had passed, and 
the strongholds of the Kaisar should be decked 
with the red, white, and green of the " fairest 
kingdom under the sun.** 

Mantua is certainly a triumph of engineering 
skill as regards all its artificial defences^ and 
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nature has for her achieved even more to make 
her impregnable. Now that the war is all over 
it is scarcely possible to believe that Austria so 
easily evacuated a stronghold that must have cost 
years of labour, and enormous sums of money to 
render it, as it is, the handle of Venetia. Yet 
without its supporting works it would not be so 
remarkable. The four together take root in the 
land so strongly that, if properly nourished and 
supported, the fiercest storms could not overturn 
their gigantic hold of the earth. 

There was much mystification about the works 
going forward at that time, and the influence of 
permission and introduction could not open the 
way to all the improvements in execution. A great 
deal I did manage to see, and that sufficed to 
convince me that the loading of the battle cannon 
had already commenced. In the dim distance 
appeared a vision of long columns of liberators 
marching to these frowning ramparts and their 
death at one and the same time ; scaling the 
walls, passing the lake on the narrow causeways, 
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yet always beaten back, the nature of the land they 
had come to free, their worst enemy. Then the 
hoarse, guttural shout of triumph from the white 
clad warriors of the Kaiser, whom none of them 
love — ^for have they a nation ? have they a people? 
have they a home? — does not Czeck stand andflght 
side by side with Magyar and the Dalmatian by 
the Croat, to support the power that has been their 
undoing? Yet such is the animus of enemies in 
the field, that the son will shed his blood to up- 
hold the murderer of his mother land. 

Nationality is the bond that unites the distinct 
families of the human race ; everything that con- 
founds this division of providence is unnatural, 
and tends to disturb the unity of the families 
themselves, raising husband against the wife, son 
against the father, and daughter against the 
mother, making fratricides of brothers that would 
otherwise love and cherish each other. On earth 
there is no instance of really successfiil blending 
of different nations. The Mussulman never has 
united with the Hindoo, and neither of them been 
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even reconciled to the later eruption of Europeans^ 
the Poles never blended with the Russians ; or the 
Scotch and Irish with the English. The latter race^ 
people say, are an instance to the contrary ; but. 
were the Danes, Saxons, or aborigines of England 
entire nations? merely bands of adventurers which 
settled in the same land, the one conquering the 
other, and neither with a real natural inheritance 
of the soil to defend. Colonies peopled by a niix- 
ture of races, may become in time united nations, 
for the necessities of population require an imme- 
diate fusion, such as generates a homogeneous 
progeny; but in the whole world no two entire 
nationalities have ever been completely blended. 
However, as long as the earth remains, the weaker 
must serve the stronger, Esau bend to Jacob, 
Poles people Siberia, Algerians submit to French, 
Czeck Austrians bow to the Kaiser, Christians 
obey the Porte, Irish Roman Catholics give place 
to English Protestants, so long as force is on the 
latter side. 
The cause of this long digression may easily be 
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traced to a detestation of the Austrian rule in 
Venetia, and a great sympathy for the Italian 
race on the author's part. Perhaps, too| the 
memory of an incident which occurred 'q^Jiile I 
was wandering about the fortifications of Mantua 
rancours in my heart : — 

Two deserters passed me, guarded by a strong^ 
detachment of soldiers, their mothers walking^ 
near them and wringing their hands most piti* 
fully. These boys had escaped across the Po, 
when their regiment was ordered into the interior 
of the empire, and had by some veiy great mis- 
chance been captured. Who could say that they 
were not about to die for their patriotism ? The 
loving and despairing looks they gave their 
mothers touched me much ; and they seemed to 
be of the better sort, the women being very re- 
spectably dressed, and the soft beauty of their 
Italian words seemed in such striking contrast to 
the rough German tongue of the guards, as they 
spoke to them not to molest the escort with 
entreaties. 
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Of course, deserters must be punished in all 
armies, but to make men fight against iheir 
relatives and friends, and if they refuse or fly, ill 
treat y slay them, is one of those crimes that 
sends up a cry from the weak, for vengeance 
against the strong of nations. 

In a few days more, having lingered upon 
Garda to taste the first sweets of early spring, I 
got again back to Milan, to quarters, under the 
shadow of the forest of marble spires and statues 
enthroned in the centre of that city. I located 
myself with a private family of good position, of 
whom I had heard through a friend, as having a 
house larger than they wanted, and so willing to 
give two rooms, and the use of their table, 
to a gentleman. Being in society, the 
thought of any arrangement of the kind becoming 
known was unpleasant to them, but what their 
acquaintances must have thought of the pro- 
tracted stay of the newly found foreign friend, 
whose comfort and will were considered para- 
mount in the house, I cannot think. 
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Such a charming family as I found them — sa 
domesticated, so fond of each other. A devoted 
hushand and wife, and two promising sons, with 
a lovely little daughter of nine or ten years of 
age formed the circle. There was all the home of 
English celebrity here, with the brilliant charm 
of Italian warmth of manner and geniup. 

The sons were already sculptors, painters, 
poets, and musicians — their mother being the 
graceful muse who inspired them. Still young and 
fair, she made herself their companion, and 
instilled into them, by daily, intimate intercourse 
in their pursuits, an ambition to excel in all that is 
noble in the education of their country, so that 
at sixteen and seventeen years of age they were 
thoughtful, intellectual society for men of any 
age, and yet had all the freshness, buoyancy, and 
activity of their years. Then the mother herself, 
while all the time thinking for and with her 
sons, never relaxed in her household duties, but 
was a pattern housewife in all respects, making 
the servants obedient and useful, without scold- 
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ing, attending to the embellisliments of the table- 
and viands in a costume always elegant, and with* 
the appearance of a domesticated princess. How 
many of our worthy matrons, who regard Italian- 
wives and mothers as types of the Eed Lady, or lazy, 
flirting, untidy ne'er do weePs, might have then- 
studied with advantage how to make a home^ 
elegant, cheerful, economical, and intellectuaL 

My own rooms were a spacious pair, opening 
into each other, most beautifully furnished — the- 
one looking out upon the Piazza and Daomo, a 
source of endless delight, in contemplating'this- 
pearl of architecture and joy of the world, as 
Shah Jehan called his Taj, at Agra— the only rival 
of the Milanese Basilica. The other room, opened 
upon a perfectly fairy-like garden, beypnd the- 
Cortile, of which the limited dimensions were 
completely concealed by the judicious disposal of 
trees, shrubs, flowers, columns, and vases. Tho 
walls had already begun to stream with labur-^ 
nums and spring blossoms, among which was one^ 
most beautiful lilac blossom, that bent in feathery 
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jgarlands from the wall. Then the balconies of the 
rooms were lined with orange trees, shrubs, and rare 
flowers, in tubs or pots, forming a residence lovely 
*nd luxurious, in the centre of a highly civilised 
city, which, for my share, cost me about the sum 
•of twelve or fourteen shillings a week, and the 
whole apartment, of course, unfurnished, about fifty 
or sixty pounds a year — the price of a mournful 
fiix-roomed villa in the charming localities of 
Camden Town, Brompton, or Brixton. 

There is no doubt that a charming and economi- 
cal residence, in a lovely climate, though a great 
attraction and addition to happiness, is not sufficient 
inducement to people of moderate means to ex- 
patriate themselves, unless they can adapt them- 
selves to a change of language and society ; for, 
where the society of intimate and loved friends 
can be enjoyed, the stucco villa and nutshell 
draughty drawing-room, in a brown fog, is perhaps 
preferable to the most alluring of abodes, or the 
brightest scenes. But it is wonderful that many 
people, who have no particular ties to the land of 
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their birth, and are capable of mastering another 
language, and enjoying the sunny warmth of 
s outhem sociality, should prefer a dreary, shabby 

\ existence in a wilderness of brick and mortar, of 
the most depressing elevation, to the pleasant 

i prospect of a southern home, where, if the house 
is sometimes lonely, the book of nature is gene- 

' rally open to study, in its most lovely pages, and 

/ entices forth the desolate to enjoy its unfailing 
Bources of pleasure. 

I had now eettled down till the gathering 
storm should burst, anxious to see something of 
modem European warfare in its most fearful 
aspect; and, in the comfortable position of an 
amateur, to whom the only inconvenience likely 
to arise, would be from the want of lodging, or 
transport, or the considerably worse alternative 
of being taken for a spy. 

Some weeks passed away, and all our old 
acquaintance of P had returned to head- 
quarters — ; Marietta and the Maestro to their 
old Padrona, with whom they intended to remain 
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till war was declared, in the hope of an engage- 
ment ; and then, if that failed them, to sell all 
that they had, and go into the country, where 
Marietta declared she could housekeep on fiee 
francs a week for all three, till better times came ; 
but whether the food was to be rice, or roots, she 
did not explain. 

The Americans had returned to their hotel, in 
the determination to escape to America before 
the war, if no scrittura turned up for Miss Milly ; 
but their departure was much accelerated by 
a circumstance which occurred to them one 
evening, after their table cTAote dinner. 

Two Englishmen had been sitting near them, 
and imagining that they did not understand 
Italian, had spoken in that language of them. 

But Miss Sarah had understood the allusions 
to her parent, and had loudly charged her with 
disgracing them, thereby creating such a scene 
that all three were warned to vacate the hotel in 
three days. This they declined to do. 

Recourse was had to the police, to compel them 
to go forth. 
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The inspector, on arriving, saw the mother in 
floods of tears, amid her trunks and daughters, 
which she had finally resolved to bear away to 
another hotel, prior to being ejected de vive force. 

Most of the residents of the hotel attended, to 
view the ignominious exit of their late very 
presuming neighbours ; and no class of society 
felt much regret at their departure. 

It was my lot to meet the trio face to face upon 
the Corso the day after the expulsion from the 
hotel; and for a week after, the effect of the 
scowl I received, remained vividly impressed upon 
my mind. 

I suppose they found their new position unten- 
able, as, a few days after that, I had walked off 
to the railway station, to watch all the winter 
tourists moving homeward, after the swallows, 
«nd was standing in the centre hall, eyeing the 
faces, half familiar from exposure to the public 
in Rotten Row, with their attendant six-feet- 
fcix-inches, slouching along, with dressing bags, 
boxes, wraps, and rugs innumerable, when a 
fiamiliar voice was heard at the door, asking for a 
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policeman, to give the cabman in charge, as he 
had asked a Napoleon for the freight of his 
passengers and their luggage, and, though perhaps 
the demand was exorbitant, the size of the 
luggage seemed to justify anything. However, 
there was a row about it at the door, and there I 
beheld my three Americans in the centre of a blue- 
bloused crowd of facchiniy with a sprinkling of 
police, fighting for their rights, and, with one 
wing stretched towards the incumbent luggage, 
and another towards her docile daughters ; Mrs. 
Coulder was arrested in her torrent of complaints 
by the sight of me. 

"That'll do, Milly; pay the >^apoleon. We 
can afford it ; and come along. I reckon we shall 
not have much peace nor rest, till we get to New 
1 ork, where the folks will respect us, and" 
(passing close to where I was turniDg away), 
^' where we shan't see that there Blythe." 

This shaft launched, they turned into the sala, 
and were lost to view, on their return to their 
hunting grounds in the new world, where, let us 
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hope, the worthy trio may find the respect they 
longed for, and the still more yearned foy 
desideratum, husbands. 

Perhaps, after all, Milly may bless the Jew 
love she had lefl. behind ; and Miss Sarah return at 
a future date, to buy up the ^^CosantinC^ of her 
dreams. 

Why it was that Dugati did not make a match 
of it, never transpired. 

There was a report at P that he was an 

accepted lover for some ten or fourteen days, but 
that in that period he witnessed such battles 
royal, not alone of words, but of umbrellas and 
other weapons, both offensive and defensive, that 
he fled incontinently to the wilds of Dalmatia, 
whither there was no danger of his combative 
beloved following him. 

Cesare, I have since heard, has been offered a 
medical appointment in Eussia, which I have no 
doubt he will accept, and carry away the heavenly 
Caterina as his wife at last, to share the fortunes 
before him. Let us hope that those two delicate 
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plants will not suflFer from their transplantation 
to the country of eight months frost and snow, 
and four of summer, 

Nicola ss continued his studies till the Maestro 
thought him fit to appear, which he did, to the 
great joy of his soul, at the conclusion of the 
war, when all the theatres of Italy were thrown 
open, to celebrate the marriage of the Peninsula 
with the provinces of the Adriatic. 

His beauty and sweetness of voice have won 
for him lajirels of esteem, if not enthusiasm. 

I hear from him often, and he recounts faith- 
fully the manner, style, and sound of each note 
of his performances, which, he assures me, 
give him the joys of Paradise, when the public 
applaud I and the female members of his com- 
pany are fairly good-looking. He too is going 
to his native Russia, to sing in the National 
Opera of that country ; though, how it is possible 
for poets and composers to adapt that teeth- 
breaking language to Italian music, is a mystery 
to me. 
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" How my friends will rejoice when they hear 
the equality and tone of my voice, and my 
eaemies despair, who said, when the Trnperor 
sent me abroad, ^he has neither voice or intelli- 
gence,' now that I am engaged as first baritone 
in Moscow,'' wrote the enthusiastic Sclave in his: 
last epistle. 

I am to stay with the Brutons, in Paris, where 
they have located themselves, perhaps thinking 
that the fifteen hundred a year will support a more 
dignified position than in the ultra Channel 
Babylon of brick and mortar. 

I believe I am to be godfather ere long, to an 
arrival, unless indeed that, having no title, I 
shall be unfit for that important post 

One thing, however, is certain that Bruton 
has not forgotten the conditions upon which I 
offered my blessing upon his union, for the 
kindest and heartiest of receptions awaits 
me whenever I venture into my happy young ^ 
friends' neighbourhood. 
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The Maestro and Marietta remained in their old 
abode behind the Scala during the war, using up 
their little purchases from P-— , to support 
themselves, pupils being difficult to obtain, and 
friends more or less scarce^ the black silk, the 
bright cotton shawl, the new coat of the Maestro^ 
all went, one after the other, to the relative who 
advances money on such easy terms, that it may 
almost be called giving it away. Then, reduced 
to the last stage of economy, they were pre- 
paring to go to the country fare at five francs a 
week ; when the war ceased, and new prospecta 
started up. 

I visited them often, and took as many lessona 
as I could, to eke out their means, without 
hurting their pride, and the poor unfortnate pair 
always showed the deepest gratitude for the 
smallest favour. Marietta lending herself to sing^ 
for my friends whenever wanted ; and I some- 
times availed myself of the privilege (not to her 
disadvantage), to surprise any friends passing 
through Milan, with the capabilities of an opera 
singer's throat 
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The Maesfa-o demonstrated his attachment by 
composing every variety of exercise to advance 
my studies; when retarned to England j and na 
longer under his tuition. 

Though too proud ever to accept any direct 
pecuniary gift, the ingenuity both of them ex- 
ercised in offering small articles for sale, infinitely 
amused me. 

One day it would be the score of an opera, not 
completed, destined to be the masterpiece of the 
composer. Another, the favourite Ida and 
her pups, with suppressed anguish, would be 
ruthlessly put up to auction. A third, the 
wreaths garlands and laurels of several serafe, 
would be oflfered at a low figure. 

Altogether, the collection of articles in my 
possession, as I began to pack my portmanteau^ 
for return to England, considerably alarmed me. 

I felt sorry to leave my dependant friends with- 
out any assistance at hand, till there was some 
prospect of getting work ; but still I was over- 
due at home, and there seemed some hope of 
something turning up for the Maestro, in the 
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Bhape of a lesson or two ; and then they were 
rather anxious than otherwise for me to return, 
in the belief that I could at once go to those 
deities of their distant adoration, Gye and 
Mapleson, and gave them instructions to engage 
Marietta at a fabulous sum. 

" Tell them, mr^," said the Maestro, on the 
day prior to my departure, *^ what a fortune is 
buried here, and that these dogs of correspondenti 
will never give the '' right " name, so long as we 
have not a Napoleon to pay them for every word 
of praise they speak." 

I left Milan by the early morning train, and 
was surprised and gratified to see both of them 
standing at the station door in their best remain- 
ing attire, to receive me on getting out of the cab, 
at the hour of five a.m. This was the last tribute 
they had to offer, and I felt quite touched at 
their having got up at such an unearthly time 
to see the last of me. 

" We are not very much, in gahy caroy^ said 
Peruzzi, '^bnt you know why, and what there was 
left we put on.'' 
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Marietta took me aside, and producing a small 
box carefully wrapped up in paper, asked me if I 
-would mind taking it from her for any sum, how- 
ever small. 

** It is my only jewel, Inglese, and was my 
dead mother's, so I kept it till the last. You will 
keep it till we are rich, and then I will buy it back 
from you." 

The jewel was a small malachite brooch, set in 
silver, but, taking the box, I gave what few pieces 
of money I had to spare, and then, to prevent a 
protracted hugging from the worthy couple, 
jumped into my carriage, and in a second or two 
more was moving slowly off, so had barely time 
to fling the box, with the brooch, to Marietta, 
who caught it, exclaiming, 

" Che Dio ti benedisce.'^ 



THE END. 
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